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CT^HE Author of the following Poems was lorn in 
^ the city of Philadelphia^ June 8th, 1742 ; and 
wasfent to the Ac2idtmyfhere^ foon after it wasfirfi 
opened^ and before the Collegiate ^£?r/ of the Inftitu- 
tion was begun. Having fpent about fix yeah in 
Grammar Learnings bis parents^ who were reputable 
citizens y dejigning him for merchandize^ put him Ap- 
prentice J 'but not finding either his genius or inclination 
leading him much to that profeffion^ he devoted more 
of his time to the fervice of the Mufes, than to J be 
bujinefs of the Counting- Houfe. Soon after the ex- 
piration of his apprenticejhip^ he accordingly returned 
to the College, and applied himfelf^ with great dili- 
gence^ to theftudy (?/Philofophy and the Sciences, till 
the Commencement J May 30th, 1765; when^ on ac- 
count of his great merit and promijing genius^ he was^ 
byfpecial Mandate of the Truftees, upon the recom- 
mendation of the Provoft and Faculty of Profefforsy 
complimented with a Diploma for the degree of 
Mafter of Arts •, although he had not taken the pre- 
vious degree ^ Bachelor ofAnsy on account j of the 
interruption in his courfe offtudies^ during the term of 
bis apprenticefhip. 
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Immediately after the CcmmenQe^nent he em- 
larked for England^ carrying mth him recommenda- 
tions to the Society for prcpagatirg the Gcfpel in foreign 
partSy asajitperfon tefupply the new Mijfwn^ then pro- 
pofed to be opened for-GlcuceJler county^ in New-Jerfey^ 
Upon the Society* s nomination^ he was admitted into 
holy orders by theprefent Lord Bijhop of London^ Dr^ 
Terrick, who exprejfea great fatisfaSlion in his 
examination^ and particularly in the perufal of an 
elegant Englifh piece which he ccmpofed in a few 
minutes^ upon a Theological quejlion^ which he was 
deftred to give his fentiments upon. 

He returned from England^ and landed at Phild- 
delphiay December iSth^ 1765; having had for his 
fellow-pajfenger (among others) the <vorthy and in- 
genious Lady^ to whom many of his pieces are addref- 
Jed. Upon his arrival^ he entered immediately upon 
the bufinefs of his Miffioh •, and alas ! but jufi lived 
long, enough tofhew^ by the goodnefs of his temper^ the 
purity of his morals^ the cheer fulnefs and^affability 
of his converfation^ the fublimity and foundnefs of his 
doilHnes, and the warmth of his Pulpit Compofi- 
tions, how well he was qualified for the f acred office^ 
to which he had now wholly devoted himfelf He 
died OSiober 2gthj 1767, lamented by all that knew 
him ; and by none more earneftly and affeSlionately^ 

than 



than hy his own Congregations^ whom he had not yet 
ferved two years f 

Soon after his deaths the papers which compofe 
the following Volume were committed to the care of 
fnyfelf^ and the Lady already mentioned^ agreeable to 
fofhe of his own laji directions •, and fo facred is the 
truft configned hy deceafed friend^ that I fcarce know 
how to exciife my long delay jn offering them • to the 
world}, efpecially after the great encouragement given 
^ to the publication^ by the numerous and refpe£table 
lift of Subfcribers^ prefixed to the work. The true ex- 
cufe will be the beft^ and I am perfuaded^ the moft 
acceptable \ namely^ my want of leifure to fele£i and 
review the different papers^ and the interruption which 
the work met withy by my being obliged to take a 
voyage to South-Carolina^ during the Idft winter. 

What high and rapturous Ideas cur Author had 
formedoftrue poetic Genius, ;w^j be in fome meafure 
conceived from the following Preface, which feems t9' 
have been intended for ^;j Pieces, and was undoubted- 
ly written by him^ in thefkort interval between his 
laft dangerous ilhiefs^ and that fatal relapfe^ which 
put an end to his life — This Preface I fhall give 
literatly as he left it \ for here the leaft variation would 
be criminal. . 
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JOlOE^RT^ fays , be^ has been accounted the 
«i<j/? peculiar of all the liberal arts ; and it is 
the only One, in the circle of literature^ which a man of 
common capacity cannot^ by meer dint of conjtant ap- 
plication J . become majier of The mojl exalted profe 
writers that ever graced the learned worlds have ren- 
dered tbemfelves -liable to ridicule in their addrefles 
ta the Muses." 

*' Thp great Cicpro, not lefs famous for the ele^ 
gance of his Jiyle^ than for his univerfal knowledge^ 
was a remarkable injiance of the truth of this obfer- 
vation. And the wonder cecfes^ if what a celebrated 

Critic* fays ^ be true^ to wit That to confiitute a 

Poet, is required " an elevation of foul, that de- 

.pendsnot only on art and ftudy, but mud alfo be 
THE Gift of Heaven/' iy^zjy, if this be the cafe ^ 
the riddle is immediately expounded^ and we ane at no 
lofs to affign a reafon^ whyfome^ (comparatively fpeak- 

' ing) illiterate men, have been thefublimejl poets of the 
(ige they lived in. ^^ 

^ ^ Rapin. 

It 
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" Irisnotjirange^ therefore^" that thofe whomna^ 
ture has thus diftinguijhedj Jhould be looked on as a 
kind ^f prodigies in the world. For^ according to 
Horace^ it is not a trifling power the man is en^ 
dued with-^ — 



mcum qui pe6tus inaniter angit, 

Irritat, mulcet; falfis terroribus implet, 

Ut MAGUS Lib, IL Epist. i*' 

" THEkE is apleqfing Je ne fcay quoi in the pro* 
duSlions ^/poetic genius^ which is eafier fdt than de^ 
fcribed. It is the voice of nature in the Poet, opthit- 
inglike a charm on the foul of the reader. It is the 
marvellous conception, the noble wildnefs, the lof- 
ty fentiment, the fire and erkhufiafm offfirit^ the 
living inpiagery, the exquifite choice of words, the 
variety, the fweetnefs, the majcfty of number s^ and 
the irrejiftable liiagic of exprcffion -f*. 

The profe writer, may indeed warm his Reader 
with a ferene and fteady fire ; he may keep up his 
attention with the energetic, the flowing period. 
But the Poet's // is, to wrap him in a flame — to 

f This fentencey fo truly rich and poetic in itfelf is a fine 
influnce of the Author's juft conception and feeling of a true Poc^ 
tic genius and enthujiafnu 

diffolve 
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dijolve him^ as it were^ in his own rapturous blaze ! 
fhe Poet's // /V, to hurry him out of himfelf, with 
the fame velocity^ as though he were really mounted on 
a wrnged Pegafus-^// is his to lift him up to 
Heaven, or f lunge him into the gloom of Tartarus. — 
It is his^ to unveil to him the fecrcts of the deep, cr 
to exhibit to his mind, all the novelty of this varied 
world — to carry him back into the darknefs of anti-" 
quity, or waft him forwards into the vaft fea of fu- 
turity — and finally, to infpire him with the patriot 
glow, or fire his foul with the heavenly ideas of 
Moral Beauty, and all the varied fajftons of 
Love, Fear, Terror, Cpmpaflion, ^c. i^c'^ 

" Such is the genuine Foet, when improved by the 
precepts of An ; and the works offuch have been the 
continual delight of mankind, as they afford the fu- 
blimeft irUelletlual enjoyment.^ With fuch, to tread the 
flowery fields ^/imagination, and^ather the rich 
fruits of knowledge, is Happiness indeed V* 

" Bur it is rare, that fuch Natural Geniufes are 
feen to arrive at this envied height. ' Some black ob- 
ftacle fiill clogs their wings, jand retards their pro. 

grefs Frequently thofe to whom Nature has been 

thus bountiful, have net leifure to attend to the cultiva- 
tion 



tion of their ialenls—frequentfyj like the rofe in the 
wildernefs, they jufi blovm^ and wither away in oh- 
fcurity \ andfometimeSy alas ! the iron-hand <?/ death 
cuts thetn suddenly off, as their beauties are juft 
budding forth into exiftencc, and leaves but the 

FAIR PROMISES of FUTURE EXCELLENCIES****** 

Further his fen went not-^JVhat a dreadful blank 
€lofes the foregoing fentence^ and how truly prophetic 
of his own fate? He died in his Twenty-sixth 
Tear — He was my Pupil, and truly dear andaffec- 
tionate to me in his whole demeanor — If I had not 
the origiftalj in his own hand to produce^ I fhould 
have been afraid to publifh this Preface^ as hisy left 
it fhould be fuffeSled to have been written after his 
deathy and accommodated to that event. 

Ho W far his Poems will anf-jer the idea he bad 
formed t?/ poetic eminence, muft be left for bis readers 
to judge. Many of them are fragments, and un- 
jinifhed\ and but few of them were revifed by him" 
felf with a view of being publifhed. Some cor^ 
regions have^ therefore, been made^ where there ap-^ 
pear ed any thing materially faulty in refpeS to Gram- 
mar ^ the exaSinefs of the rhymes^ &c. But in thefe tli 
Publifher has beenfparing, and has taken care that 
the Author's fenfe fhould in no cafe be deviated from — 

b ne 



C X ] 

Jke tajkhe left to he per formed was a mournful one\ Iti-t 
it has been executed with that fidelity^ which the writer 
of this would wifh might be extended to any perfor^ 
tnance of his own, that may be thought worthy cf 
the public eye^ by that true friend into whofe hands 
it may f ally when he himfelf fhall be no more ! 

WILLIAM SMITH. 

pHltADELPHlAi 

guji I, 1772* 
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ON THE DEATH 

O F T H E 

Rev. NATHANIEL EVANS, 

IVho departed this Life in his 26th Tear ; a dutiful 
and only Son of aged and affe£iionate Parents. 

By LAURA. 

OZ O W to yon Grave approaches Strephon'j Biir — 
JVhy down each Cheek defends the tender Tear ? 
IVhen^ unreclaimed^ the Vicious fall^ we weep; 
But with the virtuous Dead each TVoe Jhould feep ; 
^or Heaven ordain d^ that Death Jhould boaji his Reign j 
Ere the purged Soul celejiial Heights can gain. 

Yetfuch a Train of dawning Virtues join d^^ 
To grace ^ in bright Affemhlage^ Strephon'j Mind^ 
Our Lofs we mourn^ nor think that fuch alone 
Are thofe a gracious Saviour deigns to own^-^ 
That Thought^ that cheering Thought^ ye ancient Pair^ ' 
Muft calm your Woe^ and wipe the falling Tear j 
There* s nought befides can mitigate your Grief -^ 
1^0 human Hand can minijler Relie f 
A Son, a darling Son, your Maker gave ! 
Behold him breathlefs in yon gloomy Grave I 
TVith every Virtue opening fair to View ; 
Lojl to the World-^A Seafon lojl to you ! 
As fomefair Plant in blooming Verdure gay, 
Refrejh'd with Rain, beneath the folar Ray, 

Xlnd 
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Kindly unfolds to Jhade its natal Earthy 

In grateful Tribute for its genial Birth ; 

77//, from the Norths fome chilling Blafl defcends-^ 

Injlant^ the Plants beneath its Fury, bends. 

Struggles awhile, and then — drops quite a^ay 

To fell De/lru£iion a fair blooming Prey. 

The Parent Soil, left defolate and bare. 

Shrinks with each Ruffle oftV inclement Air. 

Thus fell, ye mournful Pair, your Ages* Prop \ 
Yetjlill Religion gives this cheering Hope, 
That, when fome Tears have rolled their Cares away^ 
Tour Souls, tranfported to the Realms of Day, 
Shall join your Strephon, who kept full in Sight 
Thofefacred Manjions of eternal Light. 

A manly, modeft Piety informed 
His fearching Spirit, and his Bofom warmed: 
Blefi with a Judgment, fieady, firong and deary 
Thatjhunn^d alike the Giddy and Severe, 
He fcorn^d to dragfiem Superftition*j Chain, 
Or mingle with tV enthufiaftic Train ! 
JEHOVAH'S Jujiice filPd his Soul with Awe, 
Yet from E MANUE Us Love he learnt to draw 
That heav'idy Peace, which taught his Soul tojing * 

His dying Soul O Death, where is thy Sting ? 

O Grave, the VtSior ! where is now thy Boafi ? 

Come, JES US, come^^--^^ Thee their Pangs are loji / 



f * C*! * 

4^ S. m^iCk^ 
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DAPHNIS AND MENALCAS, 



PASTORAL 
ECLOGUE, 

WRITTEN 1758. 



SHALL fam'd Arcadia own the tuneful choir. 
And fair Sicilia bo^ft the matchlefs lyre ? 
Shall Gallia's groves refound with heav'nly lays. 
And Albion's poets claim immortal bays ? 
And this new world ne'er feel the mufe's fire; 
No beauties charm us, or no deeds infpire ? 
O Pennfylvania ! ftiall no fon of thine 

Glow with the raptures of the facred nine ? 

B Ne'er 
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Ne'er rouze the fonl, by ftrokes of magic kind, 
Juft war to wage, or humanize mankind ; 
With fweeteft founds the virgin's foul control. 
Or in Elyfium wrap the lover's foul ? 

Fir'd with the thought, I court the Sylvan mufe^ 
Her magic influence o'er me to difFufe •, 
Whilft I afpire to wake the rural reed. 
And fmg of fwains, whofe fnowy lambkins feed 
OnScHUYLKiLL'sbanksjWithfliady walnuts crown'd. 
And bid the vales with mufic melt around* 

Soon as the rays that gild the orient dawn, 
Ting'd the blue hills, and pearl'd each dewy lawn. 
Two fwains arofe and fpread their bleating train . 
O'er the frefti verdure of a flow'ry plain •, 
Then fought a hill where purple violets bloom'd. 
And fragrant fcents the downy air perfum'd-, 
Clofe by whofe fide there ftray'd a murm'ring brook. 
Where foft reclin'd, each fix'd his oaken crook •, 
When gay Menalcas the long filence broke. 
And penfive Daphnis, thus returning fpoke. 

Menalcas, 

See Nature's fweets profufely round difplay'd, 
Flow'rs paint the kwn, and green bedecks the (hade; 
The feather'd choir in carols hail the day. 
And new-blown hawthorns feel yon heav'nly ray j 

Pomona 
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Pomona fpreads her dulcet charms around. 
And buxom Pan o'erlcaps the pregnant ground. 
All but my Daphnis hail the rifing morn ; 
Each face but his congenial fmiles adorn. 
When kindly nature thus invites to joy. 
What irkfome cares can Daphnis' reft deftroy ? 
Have thy young lambs by wolves devouring bled. 
Or fome kind brother mingled with the dead ? 
O fay what grief involves the troubled fwain. 
That thus he flights the ftiepherd and his ftrain ? 

Daphnis. 

Nature, *tis true, exults in verbal bloom. 
Each grove is mufic, and each field perfume ; 
The fruitful trees their, bloffom'd foliage rear. 
And jocund fl^epherds hail the golden year ; 
The groves, the vales, the hills and ev'ry lawn. 
With fprightly echoes wake the blufhing dawn- 
But lawns, and hills, and vales and groves around. 
Are nought' to Daphnis but an empty found j 
The linnet's fongs no more entice my ear. 
Nor charm the beauties of the fmiling year ; 
The day's refulgence now delights no more. 
Nor night's cool fhade expanded to each fhore ! 

But fincc my friend can fympathize with pain. 
Know then why this indifference to thy ftrain. 

B 2 On 
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On my young lambs no prowling wolves have fed, 
No brother-fwain is number'd witii the dead j 
But cruel Delia has unfaithful prov'd. 
And flights the fwain that oft fhe fwore fhe lov'd. 
Say then, Menalcas ! has not Daphnis caufe 
To break all Nature's and all Reafon's laws -, 
To plunge me headlong from yon mountain's brow, 
And end my forrows in the waves below. 

Menalcas. 

Can lovely Delia e'er unfaithful prove. 
Or flight the fwain to whom ftie vow'd her love ? 
The rabid wolves may browfe with harmlefs ftieep. 
And foreft-doves with tow'ring eagles keep ; 
The crabbed thorn with cluttering grapes may bend, 
And humble willows to proud oaks afcend ; 
The vales out-top the lofty mountain's brow- 
But charming Delia cannot break her vow 1 

Daphnis. 
Ceafe fliepherd, ceafe ! for now no Delia charms, 
Nor more ftiall Daphnis wanton in her arms ; 
The fpreading boughs no more ftiall guard our love, 
Nor Delia's name befigur'd in each grove ! 
For me, my ftieep run bleating o'er the plain. 
While I to woods and flinty rocks complain ! 

Milder 
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Milder than Delia flinty rocks are grown. 
For in fad echoes they return my moan -, 
But haughty Delia fcorns my ardent flame. 
And bids her ftiepherd woo4bme humbler dame ! 

M E N- A L c A s. 

The iportful trouts may leave their watVy plains. 
To dwell in woods, and tune fpontaneous fl:rains ; 
The warbling linnets may in rivers glide, 
And dafti the billows with the dolphin's pride ; 
Yon difl:ant ft:eers, that drag the heavy plough, 
.May, like the fquirrel, fpring from bough to bough— • 
But heav'nly Delia cannot faithlefs prove. 
Nor barter for vile gain her promised love ! 

D A P H N I S. 

The breeze that ftiakes the fpangl'd dew-drops 
round. 
The fwelling floods that burft the meadow's bound. 
Are not more wavVing than the female mind ! 
Wild as the waves, uhftable as the wind ! 

Menalcas. 

With gentler manners treat the beauteous race. 
Nor fay, if one's unfaithful, all are bafe ! 
Let thy fweet pipe beguile this ill-tim'd woe. 
While from my reed fpontaneous notes (hall flow. 

Behold 
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Behold our flocks are fcatt'ring o'er the plain. 
Proceed we then to chaunt the Sylvan ftrain. 

D A P H N I s. 

^ Come, then, Menalcas ! tuneful ftiepherd rife. 
Thy fong fhall praife the Sovereign of the Ikies ; 
Whilft I will join in that exalted theme. 
Nor more repeat the faitlUefs fair-one's name ! 




ODE 
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ODE TO A FRIEND. 1758. 
. I. 

WH Y fo timVous, gentle fdend ? 
Pri'thee, banifli care and dread; 
Of harmlefs pleafuie, know no end. 
Till thou'rt numbered with the dead. 

II. 

What can keep thee from the grave. 

If it pleafe th* Almighty pow'r ? 
What deftroy thee if he'll fave. 

Or rob thee of the paffing hour ? 

HI. 

What fliould move the pow'r divine. 

Thee, good mortal, to deftroy ? 
Then, with me, right-pleafing join. 

To gild the wing*d time with joy. 

IV. 

But not in pleafure's Syren-charms, 

I mean to lofe the heart : 
I know that mirth has fad alarms 

Where wifdom has no part. 

V. But 
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V. 



But let paflion's cafy gale,. 
Thy bark with rapture fweep. 

While powerful reafon ftiall prevail 
And guide her o'er the deep. 

VI. 

Then chearful flow thy tranfient breath. 
With courage arm thy heart j 

Immortal life begins in death, _^ 
And fmiles at his grim dart. 



i^*^ 
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EPISTOLARY ODi; 

T o A F R I E N D- 

I. 

LI K E as Lybia's burning fand. 
Or the parch'd Arabian plain. 
Which gentle Eurus never fann'd, 

WouM drink th* unfathomable main— • 
So is the wretch who endlefs craves. 

And reftlcfs pines in ev'ry ftatc-— 
O place him with the worft of flaves. 

Whether in high or low tftate. 
Heap him around with mafly wealth. 

High-throne him on the feat of pow'r •, 
Each generous joy he'll ufe by ftealth. 

While want fliall prey pn ev'ry hour. 
Let glittering pomp allure his foul, > 

Or nobler fame his mind dilate ; 
Thro* complicated plagues he'll roll. 

And dire vexations ftill create. 
The firft-born mortal upon earth. 

When round him fmiling Nature play'd, 
With difcontent was void of mirth, 

Tho' he o'er cv'ry creature fway'd, 

C II. He 
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II. 

He who contented fpends his days — 
Calm as the clear unruffled ftream. 

His life in gentle current ftrays, 
Mild as the maiden's filver dream. 
Be he born to till the field. 
Or in war the fword to wield ; 
If he o'er the midnight oil, 
Waftes his life in learned toll. 
Studious to inftruft mankind 
Where true happinefs to find j 
Or if o'er the lawlefs main, 
He roams in fearch of fordid gain •, 
Or forts with nobles in proud eafe. 
Or humble fwains in cottages •, 
Be he with content but bleft — 
He's the happy man conf eft ! 

III. 

Liften, dear Strephon to my fong — 

O herd not with ambitious flaves, 
Nor join thou with the vulgar throng — 

Their joys unftable as the waves. 
Strephon, thrice bleft with fruitful plains, 

The lover of a fapient theme; 
Strephon, whofe fweetly-foo thing ftrains 

Flow gently as thy native ftream — 



O leave 



leave the ruthlcfs fcenes of war. 
Unfit art thou for rude alarms, 

Befide thy gentle * Delaware, 

Come, Strephon, feek more pleafing charms. 
Here, while o'er the fertile vallies 

Thou fhalt tuneful ftray along, 

1 will make repeated fallies. 

To catch the tranfport of thy fong -, 
Then mutual joy fhall fwell our foul. 

Attendant to bright wifdom*s ftrain, 
While we fhall quaff the friendly bowl 

Far from the noify and the vain, 

• That great river on which Philadelphia ftands. 
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PANEGYRIC ODE 

TO THE 

MEMORY OF GENERAL WOLFE, 

SLAIN AT T-Hi SIEGE of QU E B £ C. 
I. 

TTT" HAT theme propitious to the lay ; 

What gallant hero fhall we choofe, 
Whofe name the founding chord fhall fway. 

And fire the glowing mufe ? 
What chief in Britain's martial train. 

Has fame with palm viftorious crownM, 
Whofe deeds upon the embattled plain. 

Her golden trump fhall ccafelefs found ? 
•Tis Wolfe — Beneath the fpacious fky, 

A hero of fublimer name. 
The fearchful mufe fhall ne*er defcry 

To confecrate with deathlef$ fame. 

II. 

Where great St. Lawrence rolls its awful flood, 
He, daring, led Britannia's warrior-band, 

ScalM its proud banks, and pierc'd the defart wood, 
That veils the horrors of the hoflile land. 

Soon 
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Soon Canada confefs'd his warlike might. 

If on the plain confpicuous he appeared. 
Or 'gainft Quebec's afpiring towVy height^ 

His thundering arm all-drcadfuUy he reared. 

III. 

Now lights his vengeance on the daftard foe — 

So once Pelides, on the Trojan field, 
(Whilft death ftood glaring on his crimfon'd fhield) 

Fiird ev'ry trembling Dardan heart with woe. 
Thick as loud whirlwinds ftrew the fading leaves. 

Along the autumnal plain, 
Array'd in arms, he feird the Gallic chiefs 5 

A weltering breathlefs train. 

IV. 

What ftiall Britannia*s wrath appeafe. 

Or what reftrain her flaming ire. 
When foes difturb her facred peace. 

And with juft rage her champions fire ? 
What glorious deeds around thee beamed, 

O Wolfe ! on Abram's * purpled plain. 
When the warm fanguin'd current ftream'd 

Of all the aow'r of Gallia flain ? 

• The plains near S^uebec, where Wolfe engaged and routed 
the French, arc called Abraliam's Plains. 

Nought 
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Nought but the trumpet's martial found. 

The clang of polifh'd arms, 
The thundering fteed that beats the ground, 

Could fill thy foul with charms ! 



The deftin'd hour at length appears, 

Celeftial vidtory emits her ray. 
And rids; Britannia of her fears. 
And echoes round propitious day : 
The hills around 
With joy refound. 
And Iprcad the golden tidings far -, 
The trident-bearing god 
Mounting from his deep abode. 
To Albion tells the aufpicious war -, 
Tells how, with ancient valour fraught. 

Her fons refum'd paternal might; 
How the intrepid Towtipjend fought. 
And mighty Wolfe put hofts to flight ! 

VI. 

But while fuperior to all fear. 

With his bold ranks the hero drove. 

O'er heaps of flain, in full career — . 
A ftiaft, commiflion'd from above, 



Full 
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Full to his breaft with fatal fpced, 

Took its unerring way, 
Down fell great Jf^olfe amidft the dead. 

And purpled where he lay — 
'' How goes the fight ?" he cries, 

(For round his head 

Grim death was fpread 
And dim'd his rolling eyes.) 
A genVous friend reply'd, 

" The foes are fled !" 

" Enough !" he faid. 
And without groaning dy'd. 

VII. 

Such arc the chiefs that merit fair renown^; 

And follow bold where glory leads the way ! 
Such are the chiefs that grace a monarch's crown. 

And from the mufe demand th* immortal lay ! 
Chiefs that from Albion's billow-beaten Ihore, 

Can rifque the perils of th' Atlantic flood. 
And dauntlefs ride thro* fields bedewM with gore. 

To bathe their youthful arms in Gallic blood! 
Proud in the caufc of honour to expire. 

To fteiHthe onfct of the hoftile band •, 
And dare the deep-mouth'd cannon's thund'rous fire. 
To crown with joy Britannia's happy land. 

Iho' 
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Tho* IVolfe fhall fhine in flaming arnxs no more. 
Now thron'd in blifs above the cloudlcfs Ikies ; 

Ccafe, O ye fons of Britain, to deplore, 

Whilft Brunfwick reigns, yet other Wolfes {hall 
rife! 



ELEGY 

TO THE 

Memory of Theophilus Grew, 
A, M. Profeflbr of Mathematics 
in the College of Philadelphia. 

TXT" H Y will foft forrow thus overwhelm my foul, 
^ ^ And heart-felt anguifh ev'ry thought control I 
To fcenes of woe why will the mufe retire. 
And cull fad- founding accents for the lyre ? 
What (hade neglefted afks the gentle tear. 
To bathe in grief the long forgotten bier ? 

# 

'Tis Grew dcfcends unheeded to the grave. 
With no libation of Caftalia's wave. 

What 
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What tho' the theme tranfcends my artlefs lays. 
The mufe ftiall fwcU her numbers in thy praife : 
The murmuring dreams (hall echo to the found. 
And groves refponfive fpread the ftrains around •, 
Slow winds (hall bear the heavy notes along. 
And diftant hills return the mournful fong. 

T* enlarge the foul, and clear the dubious mind, 
T* unfold celeftial wonders to mankind. 
To ftamp bright knowledge on thy youthful care. 
With fweet perfuafion and endearing air. 
With gentle manners to entice the heart. 
Was once thy happy and peculiar art. 
But fnatch'd, alas ! to yon immortal plains. 
Where glorious angels hymn feraphic ftrains ; 
High where yon beamy orbs, refplendent, glow. 
He drops a tear for this fad world below. 
But Grew, thy planets downward (hall be hurl'd. 
And wild confufion fink a guilty world ; 
E'en time's white fore-lock fhall in chains be bound. 
Earth melt to drofs, and Cynthia ceafe her round. 
Then fhall oblivion blaft the hero's fame. 
The pomp of monarchs, and the poet's flame ; 
Then thy good name with matter's felf fhall blend. 
Forgot the father, hufband, and the friend. 

D Quick 
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Quick as the (buttle fly all human things. 
Time wafts us rapid on his fleeting wings ; 
Soon ftiall the fwain that tunes this plaintive lyre, 
Kifs the cold earth, and all his flame expire ; 
Then may fome mufe, by tender pity mov'd. 
Moan in foft elegy the youth flie lovM. 
Yet blooming virtue fhall triumphant rife. 
Spurn the dull earth, and gain her native Ikies ; 
Then (hall the juft with holy raptures fir'd. 
With charms tranfported, and with God infpir'd, 
Strike their gold harps, and wake the lofty chord. 

In joyful chorus»round th' eternal Lord ! 

1 

Oh ! may my foul by thy example warm'd. 

With Virtue's rules, and Virtue's fons be charmM; , 

Regard them tho' they fliine in humble (late. 

Far from the glitter of the wealthy great. 

Bleft man, in counfel as in fenfe profound. 

True to thy truft, and ever blamelefs found •, 

Stranger to ftrife, a noble mind confeft, 

No raging difcord harbour'd in thy breaft ; 

Peaceful thou walk'd this wild of "weeds and flow'rs," 

Where envy hiffes, and blind fortune (howVs •, 

Where fyfl:ems endlefs frantic zeal infpire, 

V/arm youth they madden, and cold age they fire. 

Led by no mode, thou followed Nature's laws. 

And trufl:ed in the one unerring caufe ! 

Thus 
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Thus paflTd thy footfteps thro' this mazy round, 
Whilft thy wing'd genius foar'd to worlds around ; 
Till grifly death with darknefs clos'd thy eyes. 
And angels fnatch'd thy fpirit to the fkies ! 
But God is wife — then, to his righteous fway. 
Submit, my mufe, and ceafe thy plaintive lay. 



RIDDLE. 

WRITTEN 1759. 

BArricado'd with white bone. 
Laboring under many a groan, 
Curtain'd in my room with red, 
And fmoothly laid in crimfon bed -, 
'Tis I diflblve the ftony heart, 
And comfort's balmy joys impart ; 
*Tis I can rule the wav'fing croud, 
Or tame the haughty and the proud ; 
'Tis I o'er beauty oft prevail, 
That queen of life's capricious vale ; 
'Tis I can fire the warrior's foul. 
Or paffion's giddy voice control 5 

D 2 Senates 



J 
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Senates have felt my lordly fway. 

And kings my magic pow'r obey j 

*Tis I, fo garruloufly gay, 

That rouze the dames whofe heads are grey t 

Gilded o*er with truth and lies. 

Under many a mixt difguife, 

I drefs to cheat unpraftiPd youth. 

With falfliood's garb for honeft truth; 

Xantippe bold, in dead of night. 

Taught Socrates to own my might! 

Strange enchantrefs, motely creature, 
Oddeft prodigy of nature ! 
As raging billows, now Pm wild. 
And now as warbling fountains mildj 
Now religion's laws proclaiming. 
And now the good and juft defaming; 
Wow cementing patriotifm, 
And now in church provoking fchifm. 

Enough, O mufe ! — kind reafon cries. 
The man who has this monfter dies ! 
Expound my riddle, if you're able, 
For 'twas this confounded Babel ! 



ODE 



ODE 
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PROSPECT OF PEACE, 1761. 



Ir. 

WHEN elemental conflicts rage. 
And heav'n is wrap'd in tempefts dire. 
When ftorms with ftorms dread combat wage, 
And thunders roll stherial fire ; — 
Returning zephyrs od'rous race. 
And radiant Sol's all-chearing face. 
The trembling mortals moft defire. 

When Eurus charg'd with livid clouds. 

Scours o'er old ocean's wild domain. 
And Boreas rends the veflel's (hrouds. 

And o'er her fwells the raging main j 
If lighter breezes fhould fucceed. 

And Iris fweet, of varied hue, 
Lift o'er the main her beamy head. 

What raptures fill the marine crew ! 

Thus, 
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Thus, when Bellona (ruthlefs maid !) 

Her empire thro' the world has fpread. 
And death his flag has proud-difplay'd 

O'er legions that in battle bled ; — 
If Peace, bedeck'd with olive robe, 

(Refplendent nymph, fweet gueft of heav'n) 
Transfufe her balm around the globe, 

A theme of joy to man is giv'n. 
Then wake, O mufe ! thy fweeceft lays — 

Returning peace demands thy praife •, 
And while the notes in varied cadence found. 
Eye thou the ^hehan *Swan that foars o'er heav'nly 
ground. 

In. 
If thou from Albion's fea-girt fhore, 

Advent'rous mufe wilt deign to rove, 
Inclin'd remotefl realms t'cxplore 

And foothe the favage foul to love j 
Hither wave thy wand'ring pinion. 
Here be fix'd thy laft dominion, 

Warbling in f ^Sylvania^s grove. 
Bright-ey'd Euphrofyne ! attend. 

If genial Peace can aught avail. 
With all thy graceful charms defcend. 

And o'er the youthful lyre prevail. 

* Pindar. f For Pennjylvania. 

Bounteous 
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Bounteous Peace with lavifli hand. 

To ev'ry fhore thy bleflings drew, 
O veil the blood-polluted land, 
* And all thy grateful joys renew. , 
Thy blifsful pregnant reign reftore. 

And calm the breads of angry Kings ; 
Thy horn of Amalthean ftore 

Ope, and expand thy golden wings-. 
Till trade fecure her treafure beams^ 

And fcience re-aflumes her ftiades ; 
Till fhepherds quaff untainted ftreams. 

And hinds enjoy their native glades ; 

Till the glad mufes ftrike the lyre. 

And virtuous focial deeds infpire ; 
Till the loud drum no more fhall bid to armspreparc, 
Nor brazen trumpets breath horrid din of war. 

Iiii. 

Aufpicious powV, whofe falutary ray 

Form'd this new world, and rear'd her infaot fame. 
Extend anew thy mitigating fway. 

And quell the hero's battle-breathing flame. 
Ye fragrant myrtles, ope your peaceful bow'rs, 

And charm the warrior with your pleafing fccncs. 
Shield him with woodbine's aromatic flow'rs. 

And for his fopha fpread your velvet greens. 

For 



[ 24 ] . 

For him the flute mellifluous fliall blow 
In Lydian mufic, founding foft and low. 
And blooming beauty with attraftive art. 
Shall fweetly melt the tumults of hi» heart •, 
The neftar'd bowl with rofy garlands twin'd. 
Shall waft his forrows to the vagrant wind. 
While the vidkorious laurel of renown. 
In verdant wreaths his manly brows fliall crown. 

III. 

Too long has war's terrific train, 

(The barbed fpear and reeking blade) 
Made nations rue their chieftains flain. 

And fanguin'd every mufe's fliade. 
From difl:ant Volga's rapid floods, 
To Canada's high-tow'ring woods. 

Has the deadly cannon bray'd. 
From where th' effulgent god of day 

Impearls Arabia's fpicy fields. 
To where his fetting lufl:res play — 

The world to Britifli valor yields. 
How has bold Clive, with martial toil, 

O'er India born his conqu'ring lance. 
For Brunfwick gain'd the difl:ant foil, 

And dafli'd th' afpiring hopes of France ? 
Let Goree, rich with flaming ore. 

Heroic Keppel's a6ts proclaim. 

And 
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And Senegal's * Eburnean ftiore 

Refound to future times his name. 
O'er red Germania's hoftile wafte, 

Britannia's chiefs have conquering Ihone, 
Brave Elliot's warlike fates have grac'd 

His Monarch's high illuftrious throrte ; 
And Granby's deeds the mufes claim 
To fwell th' immortal trump of fame. 
But vidory enough has wav'd her glitt'ring wand, 
With Britifh honors grac'd, o'er ev'ry proftrate 
land ! 

Ill I. • 

Witnefs yc plains bedew'd with gore, 

So late ambitious Gallia's boaft. 
Where howling o'er the defert ftiore. 

Was feen the genius of the coaft. 
Thus, leaning on her fliatter'd fpear. 
She wildly wail'd in deep defpair. 

Her fall'n tow'rs and vanquifli'd hoft— - 

^' As Niobc (when Juno's hate 
Purfu'd to death her tender care) 

I moan my offspring's haplefs fate. 
And vex with fighs the paffing air. 
Not with lefs grief my bofom heaves. 

Than did the breaft of Hedor's fire, 

* Ivory. 

E When 
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When flain were all his Dardan chiefs. 

And Ilium blaz'd with Grecian fire. 
For lo ! where heap'd with flaughter'd Gauls, 

Is Louijburgh a ruin'd pile ! 
Her bulwarks and ftupendous walls 

Are whelm'd in duft and allies -vile. 
Imperial Lawrence heaves with woe. 

Of many a Gallic chief the grave. 
And as his purple billows flow, 

To hoary Neptune's coral cave. 
Tells how my vaunting troops, overthrown, 
Britannia's matchlefs prowefs own j 
Tells how Quebec, fo late for martial might re* 

nown'd, 
Her rocky ramparts crufh'd, lies fmoaking on the 
ground. 

Ill 1 1. 

What force can Albion's warlike Tons difmay, 

Dauntlefs who mingle in th* embattled plain ? f 
What toils difhearten, or what dangers ftay ? 

Not rocks, nor deferts, nor the boifterous main ! 
How torn my laurels, by her Wolfed dread arm ! 

O'er mountains huge, who chas'd my armed band, 
Rouz'd the fierce favage, with dire war's alarm. 

And hurl'd his thunder o'er my carnag'd land ! 
No more gay trophies fhall emblaze my name. 
Nor Gallia's realms re-echo with my fame. 
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Loft are thofe honours which my heroes gain'd. 
With blood my temples and my domes are ftaih'd j 
V But men directed by a heav'nly hand, 
'Tis vain, 'tis mad, 'tis impious to withftand" — 
She fpoke, and mounting from a lofty height, 
Weftward fhe wing'd her folitary flight. 

nil. 

Thus has Britannia's glory beam'd 

Where'er bright Phaebus, from his car. 
To earth his chearful rays hath ftream'd, 

Adown the chryftal vault of air. 
Enough o'er Britain's (hining arms. 
Hath vi6lory difplay'd her charms. 

Amid the horrid pomp of war— 
Defcend then. Peace, angelic maid. 

And fmooth Bellona's haggard brow ;^ 
Hafte to difFufe thy healing aid. 

Where'er implor'd byfcenes of woe. 
Henceforth, whoe'er difturbs thy reign. 

Or ftains the world with human gore, 
Be they from earth (a gloomy train !) 

Banifli'd to hell's profoundeft ftiorc; 
Where vengeance, on Avernus' lake. 

Rages with furious jite bound ; 
And black rebellion's fetters Ihake, 

And difcord's hideous murmurs found; 

E 2 Where 
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.Where envy's noxious fnakes entwine 
Her temples round, in Gorgon-mood, 

And bellowing faftion rolls fupine 
Along the flame be-curled flood ! — 

Hence, then, to that accurfed place, 

Difturbers of the human race ! 

And with you bear ambition wild, and felfifti pridet 

.With perfecution foul, and terror by her fide. 

nil I. 

Thus driv'n from earth w/ir^s horrid train — 

O Peace, thou nymph divine, draw near ! 
Here let the mufes fix their reign. 

And crown with fame eacli rolling year. 
Source of joy and genuine pleafure. 
Queen of quiet, queen of leifure, 

Hafte thy votaries to chear I 
Cherifh'd beneath thy hallow'd rule. 

Shall Pennfylvania's glory rife ; 
Her fons, bred up in Virtue's fchool. 

Shall lift her honors to the flues — 
A fl:ate thrice bleft with lenient fway. 

Where liberty exalts the mind -, 
Where plenty baflcs the live long day, 

And pours her treafures unconfin'd. 
Hither, ye beauteous virgins tend. 

With Jrts and Science by your fide, 

Whofc 
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Whofc fkill th* untutored morals mend. 

And to fair honor mankind guide; 
And with you bring the graces three. 

To fill the foul with glory's blaze ; 
Whofe charms give charms to poefy^ 

And confecrate th' immortal lays" • 

Such as when mighty Pindar fung. 
Thro' the Alphean vallies rung ; 
Or fuch as, Meles^ by thy lucid fountains flow'd, 
"When bold Maeonides with heav'nly tranfports 
glow'd, 

nil 1 1. 

To fuch, may Delaware, majeftic flood. 

Lend, from his flow'ry banks, a ravifli'd ear ; 
Such notes as may delight the wife and good. 

Or faints celeftial may endure to hear ! 
For if the mufe can aught of time defcry. 

Such notes (hall found thy cryftal waves along. 
Thy cities fair with glorious Athens vie, 

Nor pure Iliffus boaft a nobler fong. 
On thy fair banks, a Fane to Virtue's name 

Shall rife — and Juftice light her holy flame. 

All hail then. Peace ! refl:ore the golden days. 
And round the ball diffufe Britannia^ praife •, 
Stretch her wide empire to the world's laft end. 
Till Kings remotcft to her fceptre bend ! 

A RURAL 
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ARURAL ODE, 

Written by the Author at the Age of Sixteen. 

I. 

YE Dryads fair, whofe temples round. 
Wave wreaths of odoriferous flow'rs ^ 
Lead me your Sylvan fcenes amidft. 
Where bloom your rofy-fringed bow'rs. 

II. 

Nymph of the wavef , fweet Naiad hear, 
While thy clear waters banks along. 

With carelefs fteps, I pleafmg ftray. 
And warble forth my youthful fong. 

III. 

Now the gay rays of orient light. 

Bedeck the faffron-mantled morn. 
And from Favonius* balmy wing. 

Drops liquid pearl on cvVy thorn. 

f Scene, the banks of Schuylkilly Which runs by the weft fide 
of Philadelphia, and falls into the Delaware a little below the 
city. 

IV. The 
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IV. 

The gilded groves, with verdure clad, 
Refleft bright Phsebus' golden beams,' 

While his celeftial glories flame, 

Down the tranflucent purling ftreams. 

V. 

From off each daify-painted field. 

And from the lilly-paved vales. 
Zephyr coUefts a rich perfume. 

And fcents his foft cofmetic gales ; 

VI. 

Whofe honied pinions round difpenfe, 
Hygeia's heav'n-defcended ftore. 

Chafing each noxious breath away. 
And fweet'ning every fragrant Ihorc. 

VII. 

Here keeps his court frefh-blufhing healthy 
His brows with blooming garlands bound 9 

Here bathes him in fair Schuylkiirs wave. 
And fports its hills and lawns around j 



VIII. Two 
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VIII. 

Two virgins mild his train fupport. 
In fnowy fpotlefs robes array'd, 

One guides his will to aftions pure. 
And e'er by one his table's fpread ; 

IX. 

Thefe virgins twain, were ever nam'd. 
Sweet Temperance, with eye fercne; 

And Chastity, whofe hcav'nly birth. 
Was pidlur'd in her modeft mein, 

X. 

Still, as Aurora onward moves. 

His fleecy flocks the Ihepherd-fwain 

Drives from their folds, in jovial glee. 
And whitens all the verdant plain. 

XL 

The fawns, with nimble-footed fpeed, 
(Fleet as the winged pafling gale) 

Bound o'er the mountains flow'ry fide. 
Or fweep the low-defcending vale. 



XII. Ii 
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XII. 

In yonder gay-enameird mead, 

The darling plumes his golden wings. 

Then tow'ring up the azure height. 
He mounts fublime, and foaring fings. 

xm. 

The yellow finch, and linnet blue. 
In mattins wild falute the day. 

While their fwcet longs, by echo caught. 
In double-founding notes decay, 

XIV. 

A limpid fountain gurgling flows. 
From 'midft yon ivy-twifted cave 5 

And lo ! the lovely Chloc cools 
Her limbs in its tranfluccnt wave I 

XV- 

Deep in yon old fequcfl'red grove. 
Where the down-dafhing torrents roll, 

Afcends on fancy's roving wing. 
The rapture-breathing poet's foul 1 



XVI. Lo! 
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XVL 

Lo ! foaming o'er the rough cafcade, 
The laboring billows force their way. 

Then mingling with the fnow-white flood> 
In curling eddies onward ftrajr ; 

XVII. 

While down the fmooth-meand'ring ftream^. 

The Ihining fifhes, fpottivc, glide -, 
The perch with filver-glitt*fing fcales. 

And trout with gold-befprinkled fide. 

XVIII. 

Thele are your bleflings, Sylvan maids—* 

The funny hills and fliady woods. 
Delightful vallics, pleafant plains, 

Clear Ikics, fwcet air, and cryftal floods— 

XIX. 

For hills ye have, (tho* loft to fame) 

That fair as xhymy- Hyhla Ihow, 
And fields that would with Tempe vie. 

Streams that might with f PaSlolus flow. 

f A river in Lydia, faid to flow on golden fands j mentioned 
by Horace f Juvenal, &c. 

XX. Here 
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XX. 

Here could I ever, ever rove, 

And quit the world's contejitious fccnes-«- 
What joy, with innocence and truth. 

To wrap me in your charming greens ? 

XXI. 

But fate and fortune adverfe call. 

And fn^tch me to the bufy throng ! 
Adieu then, rural fweets, adieu ! 

And ceaf^, thou dear-deluding fong! 

ODE TQ A FRJpND, 

^em iU Melpomene J femel ''iV-. 
J^afcentem placido lumine "videris^ fee. 

H O R. 

I. 

THRICE bleft is he, whofe placid birth 
The warbling Muj'es hovered round; 
Novice to all the ills of earth, 
While wrapt in mufic's foothing found. 

Fa 11- If 
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II. 

If ftern Bcllona's thund'ring ire. 

Hurls the proud Monarch from his throne, 
He whon) the facred Nine infpire 

Shall make each fleeting hour his own, 

IIL 

Let Gaul with Belgians arms unite. 
And haughty Spain refume her rage \ 

He whom Caftalia's ftreams delight, 
Shall cv'ry rifing fear afluage, 

IV. 

If hoftile favages alarm, 

And threatening warriors fill each plain, 
Sweet pocfy his grief (hall charm. 

And fportive breezes fteal his pain, 

V. 

tf grifly death, with terrors crown'd. 
His heav'n-attender'd foul difmay ; 

Hark ! he awakes th* enchanting found, 
And evVy fpeftre fhrinks away. 



VL But 
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VL 

But when refplendcnt beauty's train 
Commands the foft accordant lyre ; 

What tranfports breathe in ev'ry ftrain. 
And kindle Love's celeftial fire ! 

VII. 

Her cheeks he paints as blufliing dawn^ 
Her eye^ to dim Apollo's rays. 

Her breath more balmy than lawn 
When round the orient luftre plays. 

VIII. 

Yet if fair Friendjhif% hallow'd flame 
In his enraptured bofbm glows. 

His ftrain ftill rifes with his theme, 
Each note ftill more divinely flows. 

• IX. 

Let wretched mifers clafp their ore. 
And vulgar breafts in fenfe delight ; 

The mufe fhall purer joys explore, 
And wing a more exalted flight. 



HYMN 
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HYMN TO MAY. 

L 

NO W had the beam of Titan gay 
Ufher'd in the blifsful May, 
^Scatt*ri^g from his pearly bed, 
Frefh dew on ev*ry mountain's head ; 
Nature mild and debonnair. 
To thee, fair maid, yields up her care, 
May, with gentle plaftic hand, 
Clothes in flow'ry robe the land ; 
0*er the vales the cowflips fpreads. 
And eglantine beneath the (hades ; 
Violets blue befringe each fount^dn, 
"Woodbines lace each fteepy mountain \ 
Hyacinths their fweets difFufe, 
And the rofe its blufh renews ; 
With the reft of Blora\ train, • 
Decking lowly dale or plain. 

II. 

Thro' creation's range, fweet May I 
Nature's children own thy fway — 
Whether in the chryftal flood, 
AmVous,. fport the finny brood ; 

Or 
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Or the fcather'd tribes declare. 

That they breathe thy genial air. 

While they warble in each grove 

Sweeteft notes of artlefs love ; 

Or their wound the beafts proclaim. 

Smitten with a fiercer flame ;. 

Or the palTion higher rife. 

Sparing none beneath the fkies. 

But fwaying foft the human mind 

With feelings of extatic kind— • 

Thro* wide creation's range, fweet May ! 

All Nature's children own thy fway. 

III. 

Oft wiU I, (e'er Phofpbor's* light 
Quits the glimmering Ikirts of night) 
Meet thee in the clover-field. 
Where thy beauties tTiou ftialt yield 
To my fancy, quick and warm, 
Lift'ning to the dawn's alarm. 
Sounded loud by f Chanticleer ^ 
In peals that Iharply pierce the ear. 
And, as Sol his flaming car # 

Urges up the vaulted air, 

• The Morning Star. \ The Cock. 

Shunning 
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Shunning quick the fcorching ray, 

I will to fome covert ftray ; 

Coolly bowVs or latent dells. 

Where light-footed filence dwells. 

And whifpers to my heav'n-born dream. 

Fair Schuylkill by thy winding ftream ! 

There TU devote full many an hour. 

To the ftill.finger*d Morphean-pow'r, 

And entertain my thirfly foul ' 

With draughts from Fawrf^ fairy bowl ; 

Or mount her orb of varied hue, ^ 

And fcenes of heav'n and earth review. 

IV; 

Nor in milder JEw's decline. 
As the fun forgets to fhine. 
And flopping down th* aetherial plain,* 
Plunges in the Weftern main. 
Will I forbear due drain to pay 
To the fong-infpiring May ; 
But as -[- Hefper 'gins to move 
Round the radiant court of Jove, 
(Leading thro' thUkzure (ky 
All the ftarry progeny, 

I* The Evening Star. 

Emitting 
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Eipitting prone their filver light. 
To re-illume the fhades of night) 
Then, the dewy lawn along, 
Fll carol forth my grateful fong, 
Viewing with tranfported eye 
The blazing orbs that roll on high. 
Beaming luftre, bright and clear, 
O'er the glowing hemifphere. 
Thus from the early-blufhing morn, 
Till the dappled eve's return. 
Will I, in free unlabour'd lay, ^ 
Sweetly fing the charming ,A% / 

A N 

ANACREONTIC ODE. 

HENCE with forrow, fplcen and care ! 
Mufe, awake the jocund air ; 
Wreathe thy brows in myrtle twine. 
And affift the gay defign ; 
Strike the trembling firing with pleafur^, 
Till it found the enchanting meafure. 

G Avaunt ! 
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Avaunt ! thou fiend, pale melancholy \ 

We are mortals free and jolly. 

Who delight to lofe the foul,. 

In the joy-infpiring bowl — 

Fill the foaming chalice high. 

Till it ipeak with extafy ; 

With rofy garland crown the wine. 

And fteep Nepenthe, herb divine. 

In the bright neftareous cup. 

Till it fwallow iadnefs up. 

Wine can duUeft mortals raife. 
To deeds of glory, deeds of praife j 
If the warrior's breaft it warrys. 
Quick he burns for glorious arms. 
And nightly dreams of battles dire. 
Of giants huge in fteel attire ; 
Battlements he,.proud, overthrows. 
And rides amidfl: a thoufand foes. 
Thus, when Philip's dauntlefs fori, 
With his drinking bouts had done. 
He rufti'd a whirlwind on the plain. 
And mountain'd it with heaps offlain. 
If wine infpires the tuneful band. 
Who can the glowing ftrain withftand ? 



Floodsj 



i: 4^3 3 

Floods of mufic, all divine. 
Pour along in every line ; 
And the wild Dithyrambic drain, 
Rufhes thro' the poet's brain. 
Alcasus lov'd the purple juice j 
Sprightly Flaccus felt its ufe ; 
And the fweet Anacreon, 
Warbled beft when half-feas gone. 
Ivy-crown'd Bacchus hail ! 
And, o'er my reeling fong prevail ! 



S O N G. Extempore^ 
I- 

TH E fprightly eye, the rofy cheek. 
The dimpled chin, and look io meek. 
The namelefs grace and air ; 
The ruby lip in fweetnefs dreft. 
The fofdy-fwelling angel breaft— 
All thefe adorn my fair ! 

II. 

See! what unnumber'd beauties rove 
Around each feature of my love, 

G 2 And 
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IV. 

The feather'd chorifters prepare 
To fwell the gratulating fong. 

While thro' the foft expanfe of air. 
Wild Mufic fweetly floats along, 

V* 

So when my Sylvia, lovely maid ! 

Is by the touch of ficknefs painM, 
When on her cheeks the rofes fade. 

And with pale white her lips are ftain'd ; 

VI. 

Oh then ! my heart, opprefTd with woe 
And inward anguiCh, pines away \ 

Nor from my lips' does mufic flow, 
A ftranger to the warbling lay— 

VII. 

But if the charming nymph renews 

The lively look, and health's (oft bloom ; 

Into my breaft it does infufe 
New life, and diffipates my gloom. 



VIII. Soon 
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' VIIL 

Soon then I fnatch the willing reed. 
And foon it founds my Sylvia's name; 

My wond'ring flocks forget to feed. 
And liften while I tell my flame. 

IX. 

Again the fmiling fparkling eye 

Beams lufl:re o'er her hcav'nly face -, 
Again the cheek of vermil dye ^- 

Sheds, bluftiful round, its wonted grace— 

X. 

Again her heaving breads betray 

A paflion of fublimer kind ; 
There all the loves and graces play. 

And there th' unerring archer * blind. 

XL 

Again I clafp her round, in blifi, 
And prefs the yielding melting palm j 

Again I fl:eal th' ambrofial kifs 
From lips diftilling fweetelt balm ! 

•♦ Cupid 

SONG. 
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O N G. 



OFT had I laugh'd at female powV, 
And flighted Venus' chain — 
Then cheerful fped each fleeting hour. 
Unknown to eating pain ; 

11. 

By Stoic rules, feverely taught. 

To fcorn bright beauty's charms. 
Sage wifdom fway'd each rifing thought. 

And woo'd mc to her arms j • 

III. 

Till Sylvia, heav'nly Sylvia, came. 

Sweet pleafure play'd her round ; ' 
Her lucid eyes fliot forth a flame. 

That hardeft hearts ^ould wound. 

IV. 

Quick from my breafl: each Bold refolve, 

In empty sether flew. 
My limbs in trembling blifs diflTolve, 

All wet with chilling dew. 

V, O charmer! 
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V. 

O charmer ! ceafe that ardent gaze, 

Nor rob me of my reft ; 
Such lightening from thofe eye-lids plays. 

It burns my tortur'd breaft. 

VL 

Deluded fwains, who, vainly proud, 

Afllime gay freedom's air. 
And, boaftful, fcorn the proftrate crowd 

That figh before the fair ! 

VII. 

If once fair Sylvia you Ihould meet. 
And view her heav'nly mien -, 

To Love converted, at her feet. 
You'll hug the pleafing chain. 






H To 



[ so ] 



A N 



ODE, 

Attempted in the Manner of Horace, 

TO MY INGENIOUS FRIEND, 



# 



Mr. *THOMAS GODFREY. 

I. 

WHILE you, dear Tom, are forc'd to roam» 
In fearch of fortune, far from home. 
O'er bogs, o'er fcas and mountains ; 
I too, debar'd the foft retreat 
Of fhady groves, and murmur fweet 
Of filver-praltling fountains, 

II. Muft 

* Sec an account of the Thomas Godfreys, father and 
fon, in the American Magazine. The above little ode is ad- 
drefTed to the fon. Mr. Evans and he were intimate in lifcy and in 
death not long divided. They pofTcfTcd a kind of congenial 
fpirits, and their fates were not diflimilar. Both courted the 
Mufes from their very infancy ; and both were called from this 
"world as they were but entering into their ftate of manhood. 
On Mr. Godfrey's death, Mr. ]^va?is colle(5led and publiflicd 
his pieces in a fin all volume, and foon afterwards left h.is on.vfi 
pieces to the like friendly care of others. 



'^^ 
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II. 

Muft mingle with the buftling throng. 
And bear my load of cares along, 

Like any other finner : 
For, where's the ecftafy in this. 
To loiter in poetic blifs, 

And go without a dinner ? 

III. 

Flaccus, .we know, immortal bard ! 
With mighty kings and ftatefmen far'd, 

And liv'd in chearful plenty : 
But now, in thofc degenerate days, 
The flight reward of empty praife, 

Scarce one receives in twenty. 

IV. 

Well might the Roman fwan, along 
The pleafing Tiber, pour his fong. 

When bleft with eafe and quiet ; 
Oft did he grace Maecenas' board. 
Who would for him throw by the lord. 

And in Falernian riot. 

H a y. But, 
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V. 

But, deareft Tom ! thefe days are paft, 
And we are in a climate caft 

Where few the mufe can relilh ; 
Where all the dodtrine now that's told, 
Is that a fiiining heap of gold 

Alone can man embellifli. 

VI. 

Then fince 'tis thus, my honeft friend. 
If you be wife, my ftrain attend. 

And counfel fage adhere to -, 
With me, henceforward, join the crowd. 
And like the reft proclaim aloud, 

That MONEY is all virtue ! 

VII. 

Then may we both, in time, retreat 
To fome fair villa, fweetly neat. 

To entertain the mufes ; 
And then life's noife and trouble leave- 
Supremely bleft, we'll never grieve 

At what the world refufes. 



A SONG 
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SONG 

To MIRA; ON PARTING. 
I. 

GA N my Mira leave her lover ? 
Two long-ling'ring months to part— • 
World of time ! Thou gentle rover. 
Where, O where's thy tender heart ? 

IL 

Wilt thou thus thy perfon fever 

From my eyes and from my arms ? 
For two tedious months, I never 

More fliall view thy heav'nly charms ! 

III. 

When, in fome fair ftreams metnder. 

Thou thy beauteous looks fhall trace, 
May fweet echo cry, — " Philander 
** Claims, as his, that angel-face/'-— 

IV. When 
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IV. 

When thou tread'ft, in blooming luftrc. 
Some gay meadow's flow'ry fide. 

And gay youths ar and thee clufter. 
To behold fair Nature's pride ; 



Then, Oh then, my Mira ! mind thee 
To beware each Ihepherd's art ; 

Know that heav'n and love defign'd thee 
Miftrefs of Philander's heart. 

VI. 

Then remember each fweet hour 
That in pleafing pain we've fpent. 

When Cupid, in triumphant pow'r. 
Thro' our hearts his arrows fent. 

VIL 

Think, how by each ftther fighing, 
We confefs'd the mutual flame. 

Looking, melting, panting, dying- 
Joy was then too weak a name ! 



VIII. Think 
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VIII. 

Think on thefe, and n^ver yield thee 

To a heart lefs true than mine -, 
Then fhall heavVs bright angels fhield thee. 

As a being half-divine ! 

VERSES 

FOR THE 

N E W - Y E A R 1762* 

O T I L L as emerges from the womb of time, 
^^ Each circling year, you claim our humble rhyme ; 
But Where's the mufe whofe fiery numbers beft. 
Shall rouze heroic ardor in each bread I 

To 

* It is a cuftom in Philadelphia, for the lads that deliver out 
the news- papers, to prefent to the cuftomers, on Ne^-Tear^s Day, 
a copy of verfes, reciting fomc of the moft fignal occurrences 
and tranfadions of the paft year, for which they commonly re- 
ceive a fmall gratuity. Thefe verfes are generally the compo- 
fition of fuch young Bards as the printers lads can make intereft 
with. Mr. Evans was prevailed upon to write for 1762, 1763. 
but as the principal occurrences of thofe years were the fubjcd 

of 
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To wing the flight where conqueft leads the way, 
Tranfcends our fong, and mocks the feeble lay. 
Such themes fublime beft fuit a rapt'rous lyre, 
And bards tranfported with poetic fire — 
Yet when infpir'd with Britain's glorious fame. 
What bofom glows not with the hallow'd flame ? 

When angry Gallia pour'd her hofl:ile train. 
Intent on plunder, o'er th' Atlantic main ; 
Strangers to arms, we knew no murd'rous art. 
Nor crimfon faulchion, nor the pois'nous dart, 
From earliefl: youth, infl:ru6led to abhor 
The deadly engines of deftrudlive war •, 
The cannon's iound, as dire afl^ail'd our cars. 
As Jove's red thunder, when he fliakes the fpheres. 

Yet to our aid when mighty Brunfwick came. 
It kindled ip each breaft: the martial flame •, 
Undaunted as our v/arlike troops advance. 
To walls, inglorious, flirink the fons of France j 
Their cities ft:orm'd, their chiefs in fetters bound, 
Ancl their proud ramparts levell'd with the ground. 

O'er 

of fonie of his odes, the repetition of feveral of the fame thoughts 
became almoft unavoidable. And indeed, thcfe New-Years'-Day 
produ(5lions, are to be conlidcred rather as good-natur'd com- 
pliances of the Miif^y than the true and genuine fruits of her 
infpiration. 
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O'er this new world, thus has Britannia's arms 
Reftor'd loft peace, and exiFd war's alarms ; 
Again rich commerce crowns the merchant's toil. 
And fmiling Ceres paints the pregnant foil. 
Thus the good fhepherd, when he views from far 
The deadly wolves befet his fleecy care. 
Quick to their help his guardian crook he wields. 
And foon the prowling throng is fcatter'd o'er the 

fields. 
Yet not to us is Britain's care confin'd. 
Her fame is wafted to remotcft Ind \ 
By juftice call'd, her chiefs, with matchlefs fwords^ 
Have humbled mighty Afia's proudeft lords ; 
Far diftant fcenes her martial deeds proclaim, 
And Pondicherry bows to Britain's name. 

See the fad chance of all- deft ruftive war- 
See Lally captiv'd at the viftor's car ; 
Lally^ whofe foul the madd'ning furies claim. 
And curs'd with longings for the voice of fame. 
So when a tyger, flulh'd with reeking blood. 
Ramps o'er the plains, and tears the leafy wood, 
A lion fpies him from his fecret cave, 
Burfts from his ftand, to feize th' infulting flave ; 
Then hunts him, gen'rous, from the neighb'ring fields* 
And peace and fafety to the foreft yields. 

I O'er 
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0*er Europe too, great George's arms prevail. 
And on its fcas his fleets triumphant fail ; 
Witnefs Belleifle, around whofe wave-worn ftiorc 
His navies ride, and his loud cannons roar. 
Oh ! could we boaft the feeds of epic fong. 
Immortal Frederick Ihould the verfc prolong ; 
The chief fliouid fhine, inclos'd with fields of dead,. 
And guardian- angels hov'ring round his head ; 
There, in dread chains, the barbarous Rufs fhould 

bow. 
And here, fubmifTive, kneel th' Hungarian foe ; 
There fhould be feen to bend, the fons of Gaul, 
Here lefler troops, his enemies, fliould fall. 
Thus a firm rock, begirt with raging waves. 
Stands the fierce charge, tho' all the tempeft raves ; 
Now round his fummit dafli the broken tides. 
And vainly beat his adamantine fides ! 
But thefe we leave to deck th' hiftoric page. 
And wake the wonder of a future age. 

Now let our mufe the Paphian trumpet blow. 
Beauty's the theme, and melting ftrains fhall flow. 
See Neptune, mounting with his nereid train. 
To fmooth the furface of the azure main ; 
As confcious of his charge, he joys to pleafe 
The beauteous Charlotte, miftrefs of the feas ! 

The 



/ 
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The jovial failors ply their Ihining oars. 
And now they reach fair AlbiorCs white-clifFfhores; 
With warbling flutes, and hautboy's pleafmg found. 
They fpread fweet mufic's filver notes around. 
On Cydnus ftream, fo once array'd was feen 
Fair Cleopatra, Egypt's btauteous Queen. 

^ But here we fix, rejoic'd to fee you bleft. 
And Britain's glory in each clime confeft ! 

N. B. The New-Year's Verfes for 1763, are omitted, thefub- 
ftance of them being included in the Poem, entitled, He- 
Roic Stanzas on the fucceffes of 1762, p. 6\^c. 



An O D E, 

. On compktirjg wy One and "twentieth Tear of 'Age. 

FATHER * of old oblivion, hail! 
Reftrain thy fwift-revolving glafs ; 
If foothing verfe can ought avail. 
To charm thy moments as they pafs. 
Still fhall I let thee onward glide. 
To waft me down thy boundlefs tide. 
And unimprov'd remain my foul, 
When twenty-one quick fummers from me thou 
haft ftole ? , 

I 2 Adieu! 

* Time. 
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Adieu ! amufements of my youth. 

My childhood and my boyifh days ! 
For virtue, probity, and truth, 

I quit my fports and frolic lays ! 

Yet will remembrance bring to view. 
The years, in playful blifs, that flew. 

When carelefs of the paffing hours. 
My whiftlc fweet I blew, or cuird the mufe'sflow'rs! 

Then oft in Schuylkill's filver wave. 

Or Delaware's majeftic tide. 
My li!hbs, delighted, would I lave. 

Or thro* the foamy billow's glide 5 

Then chafe the ^Ik^er o'er the brake. 

Or treach'ry calnk^g the lake, 

Pleas'd to delude the finny fry. 
The perch with glittering fcales, or trout of golden 
dye. 

Oft too, as Sol's refplendent ray 

With ardour beam'd thro' Cancer's fign. 
Would I the river's margent ftray. 

Or on its velvet brink recline. 

Then would Fancy ope her treafures. 

Pouring on the mind new pleafures. 

Unlocking all her fairy fcenes 
Of gay enamell'd groves and fweet Elyfian greens. 

How 
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How would fhe then uncurtain fate. 

And fnatch the foul to yonder Iky, 
Elfcnts unknown to man create. 

And read conceaPd futurity ? 

Or, ages old revolving o'er. 

Their worthies place my eyes before ; 

Hero or patriot, faint or fage. 
Or who e'er fmote the lyre with bold poetic rage. 

Flufli'd with thefe glowing vilions bright. 

What noble frenzy feiz'd the foul ! 
Each phantom then of dear delight 

Would round the impaflion'd eye-balls roll v 

Then o'er my temples oft tjig mufc 

Vouchfaf 'd to (hed neftar^pdews ; 

How would I eye her ivy crown. 
And pant, in youthful heat, for deathlefs fair renown ? 

But hence, ye dear dclufions all, 

'Tis time I tear you from my breaft ; 
Methinks ! I hear fweet Reafon call, 

" Be not with empty dreams poffcft !'* 

Away, ye pleafing fliades away, . 

I brook no longer fond delay — 

Relu6lant ftill ye from me fly. 
Tour airy forms I fee yet flit before my eye I 

But 
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But come, thou habitant of heav*n ! 

Infpirer of each gallant deed j 
Virtue, bright queen, to whom 'tis given # 

The foul for purer joys to breed ; 

High-arch'd, o'er yon cerulean plain. 

Sublimely (hines thy facred fane. 

The graces wait its portals nigh. 
Which perfect (hall endure thro' vaft eternity. 

Come, and thy gracious aid impart. 

Each perifhing purfuit to tame ; 
O root out folly from my heart. 

And thou the full poflTeffion claim. 

Each roving wiftu each vain defire, 

purge with ttwRlellial fire ; 
What is the world's, the people's gaze ? 

Hence with the bubble fame,and idle breath of praife ! 

Whether, adown the ftream of time, 

1 pafs with eafy profp'rous fails ; 
Or o'er its waves I painful climb. 

Forlorn and tofs'd by ftormy gales ; 
Still let me check the wanton breeze. 
Nor be abforb'd in flothful eafe ; 
But ftedfaft fteer, when tempefts rife 
That rend my fhattcr'd bark, or mount it to the fkies. 

So 
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So come what will, the advcrfe fcene, 
Or fortune's gay alluring fmile. 

Still fhall I keep my foul ferene, 
Superior to all finful guile •, 
Then, whether Fate's refiftlefs fliears. 
Shall clip my thread in ripen'd years ; 
Or, in my Prime^ my doom be fpoke. 

Undaunted fhall I yield, and feajlefs meet the ftrokc. 






HEROIC 
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HEROIC STANZAS, 

On the Succejfes of his Majesty's Arms^ and the 
Greainefs of the English Nation j 1762. 

/ I. 

HAIL facred mufe ! thou harbinger of fame. 
To Britain's glory found the lofty rhime j 
A pleafing task her ^reatnefs to proclaim. 
And ftamp her honours on the page of time. 

IL 

For fure, the praifes of her warlike train. 
To the harmonirfus deathlefs lyre belong ; 

For them, fweet Clio, raife the rapt'rous ftrain, 
And the rich tide of mufic pour along. 

III. 

As when the monarchs of the beftial race. 
Triumphant, rove the fterile Lybiari fand ; 

The tyger fierce, and Jordly pard they chafe. 
Nor dare the trembling flocks their rage withftand •, 

IV. 

Or, as the fovercigns of the briny flood, 

From Ihore to fliore, imperial, cleave their way •, 

Before them fly the fearful finny brood. 
And all confefs their wide-extended fway j 

So 
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So when Britannia lifts her glitt'ring fpear. 
Her enfigns blazing o*er th' embattrd field -, 

Heart-ftruck with awe, and chill'd with inftant 
fear. 
Her foes inglorious fly, or trembling yield. 

VI. 

Or if fome Blake her navies, vengeful, lead 
O'er the wide bofom of the furging wave j 

At her red flag, her en'mies, fiU'd with dread. 
Shrink to their ports, or find a wat'ry grave. 

VIL 

Not Carthage old, for opulence renown'd. 
Nor Tyre^ long noted for her purple dye ; 

Nor aught that in th' hiftoric page is found. 
With Britain's ifle in wealth and fl:rength can vie. 

VIIL 

Her's is fair Commerce to earth's diftant end. 
Whether rich India yields her Ipicy ftore. 

Or Perjian looms their Glken beauties blend. 
Or mines Peruvian give the glittering ore. 

K IX. True 
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IX. 

True to her ports, her numerous veflels bear 
The coftly freight from each prolific foil ; 

Soft Perfi2^'s filks, and India's fpiqe, wc fhare. 
And gold Peruvian gain without the tqih 

X. 

Well doth Britannia the fair path purfue. 

Which ancient Rome with glory trod before -, 

Abroad, each haughty tyrant to fubdue. 

At home, t'encreafe each happy fubjeft's ftore, 

XI. 

Won by the valour of her martial bands, 

Lo ! this new world boafts her aufpicious name j 

Scant are the trafts the lordly Gaul commands, 
And leffen'd proud Iberia's ample claim. 

XII. 

Thro' yon fair ifles that grace the weftern main, 
Like gems befpangling Neptune's azure veft. 

Or ftars that deck the blue etherial plain. 
The feats of Britifh heroes are confeft. 

XIII. Struck 
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XIII. 

Struck with the thought, I feel unufual fire, 
When Martinico is the glorious theme- — - 

Heroic deeds heroic fohgs infpire, 

And fill the bard with all the warrior's flame. 

Sec the brave youths, as breathes the trump of war. 
Tremendous, rufhing on the armed foe ; 

With mingled Ihouts they wield the deadly fpear. 
And o'er the field the crimfon torrents flow. 

XV. 

Th* intrepid chiefs their fiery fteeds impei. 
Where glows the fury of the battle dire. 

Where fhrill-voic'd clamour lifts her ftunning yeU, / 
And ghaftly terror rolls his eyes of fire. 

XVI. 

Th* aflionifti'd foes, as Monckton's bands advance. 
Fly to the hills, or fhrink to dreary caves j 

O'er them black horror fliakes his iron lance. 
And dejolation her dread banner waves. 

K 2 XVII. So 
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XVII. 

So when the princely eagles fail the fky. 
If aught of meaner fowl oppofe their flight. 

Soon hurled headlong from the realms on high, 
VanquilhM,they feek to hide their heads in night. 

' XVIII. 

Nor ftop we yet the current of our verfe. 
Still other heroes claim our rapt'rous lays ; 

Brave Albemarle's exploits, O mufe ! rehearfc, 
And waft, to diftant times, his well-earn'd praife. 

XIX. 

Let youths unborn fay how th' Iberian fled. 
Before th' Britilh chieftan's conquering hofl: ; 

How, o'er the field, HavannaFs pride was fpread. 
And Moro's ramparts levelled with the duft, 

XX. 

Nor blufli, O mufe ! thy chaplet to beftow 
On him who led th* unhappy fons of Spain -, 

Be virtue honour'd, or in friend or foe, 
Or in Britannia's, or Iberia's, train. 

XXI. Thus 
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XXL 

Thus fought Rome's champion, Africanus bold. 
And thus the dauntlefs Hannibal withftood ; 

Till Latian Ardor, Punic rage, controFd, 
And drenchM the fields with Carthaginian blood. 

XXII. 

Thus fhine the adls of George's glorious day, 
llluftrious Prince, with early honours crown'd ; 

Ordain'd by heav'n a matchlefs race to fway. 
In arms viftorious, as in arts renown'd ! 

XXIIL 

Give way ye wonders of an ancient date ! 

Enough have liv'd old Crejfy and Poitiers ; 
Henry and Edward long have fhone in ftate. 

And Alfred's name fubdu'd a wafte of years. 

XXIV. 

Thefe once o'er Europe fpread their glories wide — 
But now new worlds our Monarch's fceptre own. 

And tho' the deep his diftant realms divide. 
In ev'ryTubjedl's heart is fix'd his throne, 

XXV. Happy 
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XXV. 

Happy this * Traft of rich produftive foil 
(No more the dwelling of a favage race) 

Where golden harvefts crown the peafant's toil. 
And cheerful plenty gladdens ev'ry face. 

XXVL 

But happier ftill, if war's fad fcenes were o'er. 
And widows ceas'd to mourn their hulbands 
flain ; 
When Peace fhall fpread her reign from fhorc to 
fhore. 
And orphans for their fires no more complain. 

XXVII. 

Then might the Mufes (fweet celeftial Maids !) 
In this fair land vouchfafe to fix their feat ; 

Nor leaving f Thefpise's ever-pleafing fliades. 
Would the harmonious Sifters then regret. 



* America. 

f A city in Bceotia, at the foot of Parnaffus. 



XXYIII. Much 



1 
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XXVIII. 

Much boots it us to court their facred lore. 
To gen'rous deeds to animate the foul, 

The fage inftrudlion o'er the mind to pour, 
Anc} all the giddy paflions to control ; 

XXIX. 

To brand proud Folly, and bold Vice to fliame. 
To teach that Wealth is but a tranfient joy, ♦ 

Tofliew that Honour is the road to fame. 
And Virtue is true blifs, without alloy. 

XXX, 

Such are the maxims which the facred Nine 
Delight to warble o'er the deathlefs lyre ; 

^uch are the garlands they delight to twine ; 
Then hither hafte ye foul-exalting Choir 

N. B. The foregoing verfes feem to have undergone feveral 
Corre<5tions- from the Author fince their firfl: publication ; but 
ihc ftanzas that follow in the manufcript are too much unfinifhed 
to be added, without making alterations that would not be jufU- 
fiablc. 

A\N 
\ 
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A N 

E X E R C I S Ej 

CONTAINING, 

A DIALOGUE and ODE 

On occasion of the PEACE. 

Performed at the Public Commencement in the 
College ^Philadelphia, May lythy 1763. 

Oh ! ftretch thy reign, fair Peace ! from fhore to fhorc, 
*Till conqucft ceafe, and flavVy be no more ; 
'Till the freed Indiam, in their native groves. 
Reap their own fruits and woo their fable loves. 

Pops, 

Pacatumqne reget patriis virtuiibus orhe0t% 

Viae, 

A D I A L O G U E, Gfc. 

HORATIO, PALEMON, PHILANDER. 

Horatio. 

"TTTHEN flourini'd Athtns with the Grecian 

reign. 
And li.v'd her heroes, an illuftrious train ! 

When 
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When by her arms each neighboring ftatc was fway'd 
And kings an homage to her warriors pa;id ; 
E'en then thofe chiefs, with rev'rent awe ador'd 
The fane of Pallas more than Mars's fword -, 
(And Latium's lords, who all the world fubdu'd. 
Low Yd their proud *fafces to thtkam^d^ndgood'^) 
And with lefs glory in the rolls of fame. 
Shines ev*ry hero's than each fage's name. 
Hail blcft Ilijfus ! in whofe facred fliade. 
The mufes warbled and the graces ftray'd ; 
There the deep Stagirite his pupils taught. 
And Plato lay intranc'd in heav'nly thought. 

This joyful day, in miniature hath fhew'd. 
Scenes that enraptur'd Athens would have view'd ; 
Science triumphant ! and a land rcfin'd. 
Where once rude ignVance fway'd th' untutored 

mind ; 
Of uncouth forms no more the dark retreat, 
Transform'iJto virtue's and the mufe's feat. 

L Welcome ! 

* This paflage alludes to an incident which Pliny informs us 
of, that when Pompey was about to enter the houfe of Pofido- 
nius, a man renown'd for his ^rofellion of philofophy, he for- 
bad the lidlor to ftrike the ^or, according to cuftom ; and he to 
whom the eaft and the weft had fubniitted, lowered his fafces to 
the gate of letters. 
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Welcome ! thrice welcome, ye who grace our dome. 
To Wifdonfs fchools fo throng'd the fons oiRome ; 
To fire their youth, and nurfe their rifing taftc ! 
So the wife Greeks the fair Lyceum grac'd. 

Come, then, my friends, your notes mellifluous 
pour, 
'And the foft foul of harmony explore \ 
With melting drains the happy day prolong, 
,What more enchanting than the charms of fong ?. 

P A L E M o N. 

Joyous we join thee in the choral lay. 
To add new tranfports to this blifsful day ; 
To trace the mufes to their hallow'd fpring. 
Catch the fwcet founds, and as they fire us, fing. 
The pleafing theme. Philander, (hall be thine. 
To wake the raptures of th' immortal Nine ;• 
Say, in thy breaft what fprightly thoughts arife. 
Illume thy face, and kindle in thine eyes ? 

Philander. 
Not with more pleafure o'er the fragrant lawn 
Sports the fleet hare, or bounds the exulting fawn; 
When to black ftorms fucceeds the folar ray, 
And gilds each beauty of the fmiling day, 

Thaa 
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Than my heart gladdens at the dawn of peace^ 
As wrath fubfides, and war's loud tumults ceafe. 
George gave the word — and bade mankind repofe— 
Contending Monarchs blufh'd that they were foes. 
Old warriors now with rage (hall glow no more^ 
But reap the fields their valour won before. 
Such is the fubjeft which my foul enjoy'd, 
Jn my eyes fparkled, and my thought employed. 

Horatio. 

Aufpicious theme ! for which fhall be difplay*di 
Th* richeft chaplets of th' Aonian ftiade. 
How bright the fcene ! unfuUied days arife. 
And golden profpefts rufli before my eyes ! 
Hail fmiling goddefs in whofe placid mein, 
Celeftial blifs with every grace is feen ; 
O'er thy fmooth brow no rugged helmet frowns^ . 
An olive wreath thy (hining temple crowns. 
Far (halt thou banifh barb'rous ftrifc and woe^ 
With purple vengeance to the realms below^t 

P A L E M ON. 

Stern chiefs no more their crimfon'd blade, fhall 
wield, 
Nor deadly thunders bellow o'er the field -, 

L 2 Satiate 
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Satiate of war, the battle-breathing fteed 
Peaceful fhall range the grove and verdant mead ; 
No drum fhall animate the foldier*s breaft. 
Nor piercing fife aroufe him from his reft •, 
The trump flirill -founding, and the clang of arms> 
Shall fhake the plain no more with dire alarms. 

Philander. 

The ufelefs rampart fhall its flrength refign. 
And o'er the baftion fpread the curling vine •, 
Th* afpiring ivy round old tow'rs fhall ftray. 
And in the trenches harmlefs flocks fhall play 5 
The cryflal flreams fhall flow without a flain. 
The grpves bloom fpotlefs, and each flow'ry plains 
Countries opprefs*d by war's dcftruftivq rage. 
Again revive to blefs a milder age \ 
In the fame fields where groves of lances rofe. 
The furrow'd grain fhall golden ranks compofe. 

H O R A T I O, 

Oh hafte fair peace ! begin thy pleafing reign ^ 
Come, with each lovely virtue in thy train j 
Then pure Religion's precepts fliall prevail. 
Impartial jqftice poize her balanc'd fcale j 
Bright liberty fhall wanton in the breeze. 
Innoxious pleafurc, philofophic eafe, 

Heart- 
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IJcart-checring mirth, and plenty ever gay, 
With rofy joy fhall tend thy gentle fway ! 

P A L E M O N. 

Hafte then, O hade, thy foft'ning pow'r renew, 
Blcfs evVy clime, the old world and the new ! 
In friendly league, unite each diftant ftiore. 
And bid mankind with anger burn no more. 
Commerce ftiall then expand without control. 
Where coafts extend, or fartheft oceans roll ; 
Thefe fpacious realms their treafures fhall unfold. 
And Albion's Ihores fhall blaze with Indian gold. 

Philander. 

Hail ! happy Britain^ in a" Sovereign blefl. 
Who deems in Kings a virtuous name the beft % 
Guardian of right and facred liberty, 
Romeh glorious Numa fhall be feen in thee ; 
Beneath thy fmile fair Science fhall increafe. 
And form one reign oi Learning and of Peace. 
E'en we who now attempt the mufe's fhell. 
Great George*s kind* munificence can tell, 

Tho' 

* Alluding to his Majeily's granting and fubfcribing fo . 
gracioufly to the Brief for the eflabliihraent of the Colleges of 
Philadelphia aad New -York. 
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Tho' far rcmov'd from his illuftrious throne. 
Yet have thefe walls his regal bounty known. 
Thus univerfal (hines the god of day^ 
Each land enlightening with his genial ray. 

Horatio. 

Enough, my friends ! — ye fweeter numbers flow» 
And let the deep ton'd fwelling organ blow 5 
Ye tuneful quire, your dulcet warblings join. 
And foothth' attentive foul with harmony divine. 

ODE, 

WRITTEN BY PAUL JACKSON, A. M. 

I. 

SMILING Pleafure's feftive band 
Swift defcends to blefs our land, 
Sweet Content, and Joy, and Love, 
Happy offsprings from above ! 
No more fell idifcord calls aloud to war. 
Her crimfoii banners flaming from afar 

C H o R u s*^ 
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Chorus. 

Bleft aruy hail ! with thee fhall ceafe 

Of war the wafting train ; 
On thee attendant, white rob'd peace 

In triumph comes again. 

II. 

Where the grim favage devaftation fpread. 

And drench'd in gore his execrable hand ; 
Where prowling wolves late wander'd o'er the dead. 

And repoffefs'd the defolated land ; 
There beauteous villages and cheerful farms 

Now variegate the far extended plain -, 
And there the fwain, fecure from future harms,' 

Delighted, views his fields and waving grain. 

Chorus. 
Bleft iera^ hail ! with thee ftiall ceafe 

Of war the wafting train ; • 
On thee attendant, white-rob'd peace 

In triumph comes again. 

III. 



Hafte ye mufes, and explore 
The tawny chief on Erie\ fhore 3 



Or 
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Or among the forefts wide. 

That imbrown Ontario's fide ; 

Bid him quick his bow unbend. 

Hateful war is at an end •, 
And bid the */r^ of rivers^ as he runs. 
The joy proclaim to all his fwarthy fons. 

Chorus. 

Bleft iera^ hail ! with thee fhall ceafe 

Of war the wafting train -, 
On thee attendant, white-rob'd peace 

In triumph comes again. 

IV. 

May Britain's glory ftill increafe. 

Her fame immortal be, 
Whofefons make war to purch^ik peace^ 

And conquer to fet free. 
Such pow'r is like the ftar of day. 
That cheers*the realms of night. 
Before whofe beam each beaft of prey. 
To darknefs fpeeds his flight ; 
And may it grow, till round the earthly ball. 
Science and lil^erty illumine all ! 



C H O R U S» 



* Sire of rivers is a tranflation of the word MiiSfiippi. 

• 
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Chorus. 

Bieft #er^, fcome ! when \9zt Ihall ccafc, 
With all her wafting train ; 

And juftice^ innocence J and peace 
Thro* endlcfs years remain. 



«S*06OB()S(>«a9 
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PSALM XC VII. Paraphrafed, 

cj^HERE is in no colle£iion of devout compojitions 
-^ a greater diverjity of matter than in the Pf alms of 
David, "ithey appear to have been perCd while the 
author was under the immediate impreffion of thofe 
feelings which he fo admirably defcribes •, whether of 
religious penjivenefs^ devout contemplation^ admiration 
of God! s attributes^pious joy ^ gratitude^ and thankfgiv* 
ingj ariftng from the various fiat e of his mind or tem- 
poral affairs. They are^ therefore^ wonderfully fitted 
and adapted to the cafe of men in general^ who^ at one 
time or other^ are infome of thofe fttuations^ and aEtuat^ 
ed by the fame fenfations : And as they are written 
with great fervour of fpirit^ folidity of underfianding^ 
flrength of fancy ^ and a foul illuminated by divine in- 
fpiration^ it is not to be wondered that they have f9 
often charmed the bejl and greatefi geniufes. — Sundry 
of our moji celebrated Englijh poets have employed their 
pens in refidering divers of thofe excellent pieces into 
verfe — and there is not a fublimer and more mufical 
poem in the compofttions (?/ Addifon, than that winch 
is wrought out of the i ^thpfalm. 

I have thus far premifed^ to induce^ ifpojfible^ thofe 
youths among uSj who have enjoyed the advantage of a 

liberal 
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liberal educatioftj and have leifure for literary purfuits 
and a tafie and capacity for poetry^ which fome have 
lately evinced^ to turn their talents towards fuch in- 
ft ru£live performances,-— The Holy Scriptures are the 
true fountain from which to extract the richefi draughts 
of poefy^ both as to dignity of matter and emhclUfhment 
of figures \ witnefsthe noble ufe the great Mikon made 
of them in his marvellous poems^ and though few muft 
expeSi to reach to fuch heights as did that prodigy of 
learning and genius^ yet all^ according to their ability^ 
may follow his illufirious example j and if we would 
wifh to excel and atchieve any thing great and laudm 
abky we fhould always look to a mark fuperior to our- 
felves. 

The i4Sth pfaJm, in particular^ one of thoft 
paraphrafed below^ is a mofi beautiful pi£liire of 
the Supreme Beings whom the Pfalmifi extols for 
thofe amiable attributes^ which mofl of all muji 
AffeSi men with joy ^ asfubjeElsofGod^smoral govern- 
ment^ his goodnefs and mercy. Such a theme needs 
no apology -, and as to the prejent handling of itj if it 
fhould excite others^ of afimilar tajie^ who^ like the 
Author^ mayfometimes have an hour in the country un- 
occupied by duty^ bujinefs^ or friends^ which they would 
wifh rationally to employ in fuch like amufements^ he 
boffs^t will plead his excufe. 
' '■ "I ■ 
*' ♦♦ M 2 PSALM 
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PSALM XCVII. Paraphrased, 

EX U L T, O earth ! ye nations fqund his praife, 
One God fupreme, with pow'r unbounde4 
fways J 
OfFspring of nature ! the glad tidings hear, 
Th* eternal Ruler makes the world his care ; 
Enthrone fublime, with awful glory crown'd, 
Vindiftive thunders his bright feat furround ; 
Rob*d in thick clouds his rapid lightning flies. 
And hurls deftruftion on his enemies ; 
Geleftial righteoufnefs, with truth her own. 
And perfeft juftice form his facred throne ; 
This rolling ball he pour'd his light around. 
And the world trembled to its utmoft bound ; 
Mountains, whofe brows in lofty aether nod. 
Melt at the prefence of th' all-potent God. 
Omnifcient Lord ! immaculate, divine. 
Thro' all creation's frame thy glories fhine ! 
Suns, at thy word, illume each diftant pole. 
Earth teams»with joy and azure oceans roll. 
Abafh'd, confused be thofe who, vain, adore 
Idols of wood, or bend to imag'd ore -, 
Before his throne let gods and mortals all 
In grateful adoration proftrate fall. 
The ardent drain, lo ! joyous Zion heard, 
And Judah's nymphs their tuneful voices rea? 

I- 
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Pf aifing tranfport^d, and ip fweet ?iCG,ord^ 

Thy holy judgments, ever-righteous Lord. 

For thou, Great Monarch of this mighty Whole ! 

poft all the powVs of heav*n and earth control. 

Ye mortals, who to love divine afpirc. 

From vice polluting and foul fin retire ; 

Fix on the law of heaven your fteady gaze. 

And Wifdom'sfelf (hall pleased protedt your ways. 

Thofe who thy laws, all-gracious Sire, obey. 

Are crown'd with blifs, in realms of endlefs day. 

Wake then, ye virtuous ! wake the rapturous lays. 

Join the loud choir of univerfal praife ! 

Hail 1 higheft Sovereign ! Godhead infinite ! 

Supreme in glory, majefty and might ! 



4. 



PSALM 
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PSALM CXLV. Paraphrased. 

I. 

TO Thee, all-bounteous Lord and King, 
My mufe in fweeteft drains fhall fing j 
Her morning and her evening lays, 
Shall warble forth Ay glorious praife. 
Nor ever (ball my grateful foul. 
Forget thy goodnefs to extol. 
Of pow'r and wifdom, fource immenfe ! 
Unfearchable to mortal fenfe ! 
From age to age, the human race 
Thro' all thy works, the God (hall trace. 
Declaring to their progeny. 
The wonders of thy majefty. 
I too will join th* adoring throng. 
Thy name Ihall dignify my fong. 
And with thy afts my tongue ftiall found, 
Refponfive to the world around, 

11. 

The world around with heav'n fhall join, 
To tell that thou art love divine ; 
Companion, grace, and mercy fweet. 
Hover, like cherubs, round thy feat. 
And Goodnefs too, whofe fmile alone 
Can beautify thy awful throne ; 

Jtiftice 
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Jujiice^ with fear, would ftrike us dead. 
But Mercy rears each finncr's head. 
Thy Love infpir'd the breathlefs clay. 
And man fuftains from day to day ; 
And not alone to man confined. 
It gladdens evVy living kind j 
Showering its bleffings in each clime. 
Thro* all the ceafclefs rounds of time ; 
Painting the feaf9ns as they roll. 
And fcatt'ring blifs from pole to pole ; 
Darting the fun's prolific beams. 
Filling with filver fifh the ftreams ; 
Giving fweet vegetation birth. 
And breathing fragrance o'er the earth. 

III. 

To Thee, then, let all beings bend. 
And fliouts of joy the sether rend. 
And chiefly let thy faints on high. 
Laud the great Sovereign of the fky ; 
Leading on the exultant choir, 
In ftrains of rapture, words of fire. 
Till heav'n and earth and hell profound, 
With the triumphant Ihouts refound. 
Till all confefs thy glorious fame. 
And tremblingly adore thy name -, 
Thus ever fhall thy reign endure. 
In endlefs majefty fecu.re. 



IV. When 
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IV. 

When trouble fmks us to the duflt. 
To Thee, for aid, O L.ord, we truft. 
'Tis thine to heal affliftion's fmart. 
And raife from death the languid heart. 
In meagre want or poverty. 
To thee we lift the fuppliarnt eye ; 
Thy bounteous hand, profufely kindy 
Pours the rich banquet unconfin*d ; 
To man and beaft thou giv'ft their food. 
While all enjoy their proper good. 

V. 

Righteous and holy is the Lord, 
And will to all his grace afford. 
To all who his great name revere. 
And worlhip him with hearts fincere. 
Such in his glorious courts ftiall dwell. 
And triumph over death and hell. 
But thofe who his difplcafure move. 
Shall never fhare his heav'nly love. 
Blefs then, my foul, his facred name. 
And let all nature join the theme 5 
All nature to its God (hall cry. 
Who lives thro* vaft eternity. 



PSALM 
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PSALM CXXXVIL versified. 

I. 

5/Tr^W A S on the gentle brink reclin'd, 
JL Of fair Euphrates* murmVing wave. 

When Zion*s fate we call'd to mind. 
Salt tears our languid cheeks did lave. 

II. 

There, on the willows bending low. 
Our untun'd joylefs harps we hung j 

For what but grief could from qs flow. 
When unrelenting foes among ? 

III. 
Ah ! how the viftors mock'd our ftory. 

Exulting o*er our helplefs ilate ; 

Sing now, faid they, of Zion's glory. 

And, in your mirth, forget your fate. 



How ftiallwe joy in land prophane. 
Or found Jehovah^ matchlefs praife ? 

How fing the wonders of his reign. 
To thofe who flight ccleftial lays ? 

N V. Rather 
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V. 

Rather than I, in evil hour. 

Should ceafe to think of Judah's wrong. 
May my right arm be void of powV, 

And dumb, for ever, be my tongue. 

VI. 

Let, O Lord, thy wrath in thunder. 

Speak devoted Edom*s ruin ; 
Who, a-thirft for blood and plunder, 
Work'd fair Judah's fad undoing. 

VII. 

And thou, O Babel ! doom'd to flaughter. 
With juft return of fighs and groans ! 

Bleft, who each infant fon and daughter. 
Shall datti for thee againft the ftones. 



X 
XX 



Ad 
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Ad GuLiELMUM Lauderum, p. p. 



CA S E U S pinguis, pyra, mala, neftar 
Te manent mecum, Gulielme, fextam 
Occidcns quutn Sol properabit horatn 

Axe fijgaci. 

Diligit pullos nitidumque nidum 
Uxor, at tecum gradiatur audax : 
Filio quifquam nee erit venufto 

Gratior umbra, 

Rifus & mufae comitentur almac, 
Innocens et te jocus & lepores : 
Linque fed curas, & amara vitae 

Linque feverae. 

Hanc moram rugis fapiens futuris 
Ponito : quamvis viridem fenedbam 
Cautus arceto, remorare vitae 

Gaudia blandae. 



Vive 



p 
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To William Lauder, P. P. 

EARS, apples, cheefc, dear Will, and wine. 
If thou wilt grace my houfe, are thine ; 
(For thefe are in my powV. 
When the laft ray of yon bright fun. 
Shall round its whirling axle run. 
And haften the fixth hour. 

Thy wife delights in her neat home 

And babes, but let her boldly come. 

Provided (he's at leifure. 
Thy beauteous boy fhall alfo find, 

Altho* unalk*d, a welcome kind. 

And be received with pleafure. 

And with thee hafte the virgin Mufe, 
And jeft that laughter (hall difFufe, 

And mirth that cheers the foul : 
Banilh afar corroding care. 
Severity with gloomy air, 

That might our joys control. 

More wifely thou procraftinate 
Thefe evils to a wrinkled ftate. 

When life's no more inviting : 
E'er age comes on, while yet thy blood 
Flows in a fprightly vig'rous flood, \ 

Be cheerful and delighting. 

Live ! 
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Vive nunc : sctas fugit impotentis 
Fluminis ritu, volucrifve venti : 
Vis ftitit nulla, ct rcvocavit horas 

Nulla volantcs. 

Umbra feu pulvis fumus, aut inanis 
Fumus, et noftrum remanebit olim 
Nil nifi virtus, monumenta facra 

Ingeniique. 







s. 
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Live ! live, my Will, for now*s the day \ 
Time, like a current, glides away. 

Or th* evanefcent wind ; 
Unftaid by ftout Herculean force. 
Nought can protradl its rapid courfe. 

And fleeting moments bind. 

Shadows we are, or empty dujl. 
And vapour- like diflblve we muft. 

Nor arc we more fecure ; 
Nought can efcape the dreary pit 
But virtue and immortal wit. 

Which endlefs Ihall endure. 






A Pastoral 
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CARMEN PASTORALE. 



UR B S colitur prifcis quondam celeberrin 
Scotis, 
Incumbens faxo folido, cui nomen Edinae. 
Venerat hue Phyllis pulcherrima Scotigcnarum 
Montibus ex patriis, ubi Oreadas inter agreftes 
Prima fuit, denos bis non alpexerat annos 
Gloria deliciaeque patris : quam forte vagantcm 
Vidcrat Urbanus fubitoque exarfit, at ilia 
Munere nee pretio potuit precibufve moveri, 
Huae igitur vanis fundentem vota querelis 
Audiit Arfturi rupes et inhofpita faxa : 
Audiit, et planftus gemebunda rctnurmurat Eeho. 
Echo fola meos miferata eft, inquit amores ; 
Trillra nam moeftis ex faxis affonat imis, 
Flebile ludVifonis refponfat et ufque cicutis. 
Me miferum quoties exclamo, lugubris ilia 
Me miferum ingeminat gelidis e vallibus : Eheu 
Clamanti exclamat, repetitis vocibus, Eheu ! 

O rupes ! 
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A Pastoral, from the Latin 
of the fame. 

ON a firm rock, enrolPd in ancient fame, 
A city ftands, and Edinburgh its name ; 
Here came fair Phyllis from her native hills, 
Whofc beauty all the Scottifli maids excels ; 
Firft of the rural nymphs in Venus' arms, 
NoY yet had twenty fummers crown'd her charms. 
This lovely fair, her father's joy and pride. 
Once, as fhe hecdlefs pafs'd, Urbanus ey'd, 
Quijck as the lightning darts from pole to pole. 
An inftant paffion fir'd his am'rous foul ; 
With pray'rs and bribes he ftrove to win her mind. 
But (he, unmov'd, his tender fuit declin'd. 
Soon then the ruthlefs rocks he rov'd among. 
And with his plaints ArSlurus" fummit rung. 
Echo too heard his tear-exciting ftrain. 
And back refounded every groan again. 
Echo, fays he, alone laments my woe. 
In hollow accents from the caves below. 
My pipe fad warb'ling fills the groves around, 
While {he redoubles ev'ry plaintive found. 
Ah ! wretched me ! I mournfully exclaim ; 
Ah ! wretched me ! the vales repeat again. 

O Alas 1 
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O rupes ! O mi quondam dileftaque faxa ! 
O vallcs folitas audire et reddere voces 
Phyllidis auricomae ! nutixjam mihi ferre poteftis 
Auxilii quidquam rabidos lenire dolores? 
Phyllis abeft, longumque v^le mihi dixit ; avenas, 
Delicias quondam, fragiles perdamque cicutas. 
Phyllis abeft, nee me deleftant carmina, ncc me 
Lanigerive greges, dulccfve ante omnia mufac, 
Naides, ct fordent mihi munera veftra, nee ipfc 
Pan placeat, calamis fi quando inflarc mifellis 
Tentet, et ingentes divellere pcftore curas. 
O crudelis amor ! crudelia faxa ! bovefque 
Crudeles ! qui non fentitis peftoris iEftus : 
Quales fornicibus ruptis ciet iEtna Typhois 
Ore vomens lapidefque feros, flammafquc globofquc 
In Siculos agros, liquefaftaque faxa rcvolvit. 

O pecora | 
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Alas ! alas ! I figh to ev'ry (hade •, 
Alas ! alas ! returns the piteous Maid. 
Ye funny banks that once were my delight. 
With precipices awful to the fight. 
And vales that heard the bright-hair'd Phyllis fing. 
What aid to me can all your beauties bring ? 
Phyllis is gone, with her my pleafures flew. 
Gone, and has bid a killing long adieu. 
My pipe and brittle reed Y\\ now deflroy ; 
Phyllis is fled, the fourcc of all my joy. 
Not fongs, nor flocks, can now my blifs recal, 
Nor charming Mufcs, fweeter than them all. 
The blue-ey*d Naiads now delight no more. 
Nor frolic Pan that fports the mountains o*er ; 
His idle reed no cure for me can find, 
Mufic enchants alone th' unruffl'd mind. 
O cruel love ! and cruel oxen too, 
With favage rocks that never pafllon knew ; 
Thofe ills ye feel not that my foul infefl:, 
Nor raves the furious tempeft in your breafl:. 
Such as when fwells old ^Etna's reftlefs womb. 
And burflis the caverns of l^phean gloom. 
Fierce ftones, and flames, and globes ofifiery red. 
It fpout* tremendous from its burning bed. 
And rolls the melted fulphVous mafs amain, 
A flaming river down Sicilians plain. 

O 2 You 
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O pccora ! O caprae, crtideles vos quoque ! noftri 
Vos neque, paftores, miferefcitis. Improba faxa 
Torreat acre gelu, montifque cacumina faevi 
Horrefcanc fubitis ventis, tumidifque procellis. 
Perpetuo coelum contriftet bruma nivofis 
Imbribus, aeccrnis rigeat fera terra pruinis. 
Vos, pecora, infani perimant contagia morbi 
Dira, vcl innumeris jaccant laniata per agros 
Membra lupis : fcelerata lues, vel numinis ira 
Ultricis vigilcs miferanda mortc magiftros 
ToUat, et hos nemo plahgat. Sed quo furor aegram 
Impius abripuit mentem ? Quid faxa i Quid aer ? 
Quid caprae ? aut ovium quid commeruere magiftri ? 
Quid vos devoveam ? Piget, ct malcfane fiircnti 
Difta mihi, fimul et temeraria vota recanto. 
Si rata namque forent quaecunque armata flagellis 
Jra, aut praecipiti furibunda infania motu 
Diftitat, Urbano quae fpes reftarct, ut iftas 
J^ympha memor noftri formofa reviferet oras ? 

Quin 
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You are relentlcfs too, my fleecy care, 
Ye, nor your fliepherds, pity my defpair. 
May frofts fevere the cruel rocks divide. 
And fudden whirlwinds tear the mountain's fide ; 
May dark December reign with icy fnow. 
And Boreas ever round the asther blow ; 
Let the hard earth with cold perpetual freeze. 
Nor ever feel the balmy -breathing breeze. 
And you my flock, may madnefs feize your joy. 
And dire difl:empers all your race deftroy •, 
Or wolves innumerable your members tear. 
And far difperfe them through the fields and air ; 
May the curs'd plague your watchful fwains con- 
fume, 
Dr heav Vs dread thunder fpeak their infl:ant doom. 
But why will fancy thus wild warfare wage. 
And fwell my fick-mind with an impious rage ? 
How have the rocks and air arous'd my ire ? 
Nor goats, nor flieep, nor fhepherds did confpire 
To pain my bofom, nor to fix my fate -, 
Why then fhall harmlefs thefe deferve my hate ? 
Oh, I repent ! my furious vows recant. 
With all my wrathful execrating rant. 
For if what anger's fierce vindidive arm^ 
Or madnefs' rafb precipitate alarm. 
Should bid, and in their order be obey'd'. 
How could I hope to fee the beauteous Maid ? 

No! 
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Quin potius ftudiis confpirent omnia junftis 
Phyllida blanditis iterum revocare tenellis. 
Spina rofas, viridans cerealia munera fruges 
Terra ferat; volncrum refonet clamoribus aether 
Blandidulis ; pecudum mugitus fidcra pulfent. 
Pabula felices caprae genialia carpant, 
Balantefque greges oviun) : nova gaudia vobis 
Ufque renafcantur, paftores : tempora brumac 
Perpctuum vernent, modicifque caloribus aeftas 
Suggerat armento foecundus graminis herbas. 

Talia dicentem circumque gregefque bovefque, 
Circum paftores, circumque ftetere bubulci, 
Et lachrymis maduere genae :. fcrus ipfe Cupido 
Condoluit, caecis mons ingemuitque cavernis. 






y 



[ ?03 ] 

No 1 let the tender blandifliments of all. 
Unite their charms my Phyllis to recal. 
Let the rough thorn with fragrant rofes blow. 
And the green earth with golden harvefts glow ; 
Let the foft air the feather'd fongfters fill 
With wood-notes warbled from each dale and hill . 
Let the glad herds their joyful lowings raife. 
And blythfome flocks in foodful paftures graze ; 
Ye fwains, for you may pleafures new appear. 
And fpring perpetual rule the circling year •, 
May winter's face with lading green be crown'd. 
And gentle funs enrich the fruitful ground. 

Thus, as he fung,* the herdfmen, flocks and 
fwains, 
fiedew'd their cheeks to hear his moving flirains ; 
Cupid himfelf (the favage archer) moan'd. 
And from its caves the hollow mountain groan'd. 



# 



ELEGY, 
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E L E G Y, 

'To T H £ MEMORY o i . 
My bbloved friend, 
Mr- THOMAS GODFREY, 

Who died near Wilmington^ Nortb-Carolinaj 
Auguftsd, 1763. 

OD E A T H ! thou vidor of the human 
frame ! 
The foul's poor fabric trembles at thy name ! 
How long (hall man be urg'd to dread thy fway. 
For thofe whom thou untimely tak'ft away ? 
Life's blooming fpring juft opens to our eyes. 
And (Irikes the fenfes with a fweet furprize. 
When thy fierce arm uplifts the fatal blow • 
That hurls us breathlefs to the earth below. 

Sudden, as darts the lightning thro' the Iky^ 
Around the globe thy various weapons fly. 
Here war's red engines heap the field with flain, 
And pallid ficknefs there extends thy reign ; 
Here the foft virgin weeps her lover dead, 
There maiden beauty finks the graceful head ; 

Here 
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Here infants grieve their parents are* no more, 
There rcv'rend fires their childrens' deaths deplore 
Here the fad friend — O ! lave the facred name. 
Yields half his foul to thy relentlefs claim ^ 
O pardon, pardon the defcending tear ! 
Friendfhip commands, and not the mufes here. 
O fay, thou much lov'd dear departed fliade. 
To what celeftial region haft thou ftray'd ? 
Where is that vein of thought, that noble fire 
Which fed th]%foul, and bade the world admire ? 
That manly ftrife with fortune to be juft. 
That love of praife ? an honourable thirft ! 
The Soul, alas ! has fied to endlefs day. 
And left its houfe a mouldVing mafs of clay. 

There, where no fears invade, nor ills moleft. 
Thy foul ftiall dwell immortal with the bleft ; 
In that bright realm, where deareft friends no more 
Shall from each other's throbbing breafts be tore. 
Where all thofe glorious fpirits fit enflirin'd. 
The juft, the good, the virtuous of mankind. 
There fiiall fair angels in a radiant ring. 
And the great Son of heav'n's eternal King, 
Proclaim thee welcome to the blifsful flcies. 
And wipe the tears for ever from thy eyes. 

I P How 



How did we hope — alas ! the hope how vain ! 
To hear thy future more enripcn'd ftrajn -, 
When fancy's fire with judgment had combined 
To guide each effort of th* enr^ptur'd mind. 
Yet are thofe youthful glowing lays of thine 
The emanations of a foul divine ; 
Who heard thee fing but felt fweet mufic's darr 
In thrilling tranfports pierce his captiv'd heart ? 
Whether foft melting airs attunM thy fong. 
Or pleasM to pour the thundring verfe along. 
Still nobly great, true offspring of the Nine, 
Alas ! how blafted in thy glorious prime ! 
So when firfl opes the eye-lids of the niorn, 
A radiant purple docs the heav*ns adorn, 
Frefh fmiling glory ftreaks the fkies arpund. 
And gaily filvers each enamelM mound. 
Till Ibme black florm overclouds the aether fair. 
And all its beauties vanjQi into ain 

Stranger, who e'er thou art, by fortune's hand 
Toft on the baleful Carolinian ftrand. 
Oh ! if thou feefl perchance the Port's gpvc. 
The facrcd fpot with tears of forrow lave ; 
Oh ! fhade it, fhade it with ne'er-fading bays. 
Plallow'd's the place where gentle Godfrev lays. 
CSo ipay no fudden dart from death's dread bow 
Far from the friends thou lov'ft e'er lay thee low) 

There 



There may the weeping morn its tribute bring. 
And angels (hield it with their golden wing. 
Till the laft trump fhall burft the womb of night. 
And the purg'd atoms' to their foul unite I 

Oftober i, 1763* 






Pa TO 
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T O 

BENJAMIN FRANKLIN, Esqj- L.L. D. 

Occajioned by hearing him play on the Harmokica. 

IN grateful wonder loft, long had wc vicw'd 
Each gcn'rous adt thy patriot-foul purfu*d ; 
Our Little State refounds thy juft applaufe. 
And, pleas'd, fronn thee new fame and honour 

draws ; 
In thee thofe vairious virtues arc combined. 
That form the true pre-eminence, of mind. 

What wonder ftruck us when we did furvey 
The lambent lightnings innocently play. 
And down thy * rods beheld the dreaded fire 

In a fwift flame dcfcend and then expire ; 

While the red thunders, roaring loud around, 
Burft the % black clouds, and harmlefs fmite the 
ground, 

* Alluding to his noble difcovery of the ufe of Pointed Rod* 
of metal for faving houfes from d&mage by lightning. 

Bleft 
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Blefl: ufe of art ! apply'd to ferve mankind, 
The noble province of the fapient mind ! 
For this the foul's beft faculties were giv'n. 
To trace great nature's laws from earth to heav'n 1 

Yet not thefe themes alone thy thoughts com- 
mand, ' 
Each (oftcvfcience owns thy foftering hand ; 
Aided by the*, Urania's heav'nly art. 
With finer raptures charms the feeling heart ; 
Th* Harmonica ftialljoin the facred choir,' 
Frefli tranfports kindle, and new joys infpire— — 

.1 
H^rk ! the foft warblings, founding fmboth and 

- clear. 

Strike with celeftial ravifhment the ear. 

Conveying inward, as they fweetly roll, 

A tide of melting mufic to the foul ; 

And fure if aught of mortal- moving ftrain. 

Can touch with joy the high angelic train, 

*Tis this enchanting inftrument of thine. 

Which fpeaks in accents more than half divine I 



On 
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Ok the iEOLIAN HARl>. 

SWEET Zephyr leave th' enamerd plain. 
And liither wave thy gentle wing ; 
Would^ft thou out-rival Orpheus* ftrain, 
O haft6 and touch this trembling firing. 

The balmjr-breathirtg power obeys, — ^— 

•Tis his my ^tvAtxharp to claini ; 
He comes, and o'er its bofbm pbys. 

And rapture wakes the flender frame I 

The tender, melting notes of love. 
The foul in foothing murmurs deal ; 

Low ai the languor-breathiftg tjpve. 
That, lonefome, coQ>.^te?r^%ihtiveftal^4* .; : 

Hark ! what founds of pleafing pim,^^ 

Deep as fome bleeding lovers lay. 
Sad as the cygnet's moving ftrain. 

When on the fliore (he dies away. 

A nobler gale now fweeps the wire. 

The hollow frame refponfive rings. 
Loud as when angels ftrike the lyre, 

, Sweet as the heav'nly chorus fings. 

And 
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And hark ! the numbers roll along, 

Majcftjcally finooth and clear, 
Like Philomers enchanting ibng. 

The notes mellifluous pierce the ear. 

Thus as the varying accents flow. 

Each paffion'feeU th' accordant found-—- 
This lifts the foul, that finks it low, / . 

We feem to tread on fairy ground. 



XX 



An 
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An epistle to MIRA. 



Ho W flow to him wKo feels the fman of love 
Time's leaden hours to fweet poffeflSon move ! 
His winged defires out-ftrip each tardy morn ; 
Eager he cries-— long-wifli'd for day be born. 
When to my heart foft vows ftiall Mira tie, 
And lovers own laws the prieft Ihall fanftify ! 
, Dull lingering days revolve, and nights lucceed. 
And ftill on love's fond dreams I haplefs feed. 
The throbs of paffion, and the heart-felt pain> 
The hope far diftant, and the longing vain ; 
The figh unfeigned, the bofom's troublous fwell— 
Ah I what are thefe ? — fay lovers, ye can tell ! 

What fhall divide the pair whom love hath join'd^ 
And heaven hath form'd with fympathy of mind ? 
Shall grov'ling fortune bafely interpofe. 
To part thofe hearts where mutual paffion glows ? 

Forbid it love ! For raiment, houfe and food, 

' Thefe brows fhall be with honeft fweat bedeVd. 
Early each morn I'll wake the cherub healthy 
And cheerful induftry's beft prize is* wealth ; 

Wc'U 
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"We'll bound our wifhes in a template round, 
Yet fliall our table be with plenty crown'd -, 
No friend, nor ftranger, will we fend away* 
Without a meal, and glafs, difcrectly gay •, 
Neat elegance fhall deck our little ftorej 
And fair oeconomy Ihall keep the door -, 
How fhall the proud with wonder then behold 
Our blifsful lives without a hoard of gold ! 

Oh then ! my Miray love*infpiring fair. 
Who with thy fwain fhould then in blifs compare ? 
Not only that thy beauty's pleafing charms 
Shall fire my panting foul with love's alarms i 
Nor that thy cheek which ftiames the peach's bloom, 
^ And ruby lips that breathe divine perfume. 
Enchant me all ; nor yet thy fpotlefb breaft. 
Which gently heaves, can^ make pie wholly bleft. 
*Tis that thy manners, void of guile and art. 
Speak the internal goqdncfs of thy heart ; 
>Tis that thy fweetnefs heightens ev'ry grace, 
And dove-like innocence adorns thy face. 
'Tis that thy foul is warm'd with virtue's fire, 
Merit can love, and real worth admire ! ' 
Can view ^ coxcomb's tinfel and defpife, 
Andfenfe, without a * figyre, truly prize. 

* But to the world no bugbear is fo great. 

As want of figure and a fmall eftate. Pope. 
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Can with thy lover feel unfeign'd defire, 
And own that paflion which thy charms infpire. 
Nor blufh at thefe. thou deareft, lovely maid ; 
Thefe (hall attract, when beauty's bloom (hall fade. 
When all the radiance of thy form Ihall die, 
Thefe, with frefti luftre, ftiall thy age fupply •, 
Enhance our love when fprightly youth is pad. 
Improve with years, and all our lives fhall laft. 



>3J(X>aC>09(X 
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A N 

ORATION 

O N 

S CI E N C E. 

Spoken at a 'Performance of Solemn Music and 
Oratory, in the Hall of the College ^/Phila- 
delphia. 

♦ 

IN Wifdom's lore the tender mind to frame. 
The youthful breaft to fire with virtue's flame. 
The thoughts to raife, the paffions to control. 
And plant each godlike purpofe in the foul -, 
To Science this illuftrious field's aflign^d. 
To beam the rays of knowledge o'er mankind ^ 
For this were plan'd the noble laws of art, 
T* unfold the embrio powers of the heart 5 
To guide each movement to its native goal. 
And fcan the fyftems of this mighty whole '! 

Q^ 2 Heav'n 
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Heav'n has on man the reafoning gift beftow'd, 
And in his bre^d fublime ideas fow'd ; 
But as it fares with rich luxuriant land, ^ 
When left to chance, nor till'd by culture's hand. 
For fragrant flowers the rankling weeds arife, 
Poifon the plains and all their charms difguife^ 
So when the thoughts arc in a lawlcfs ftate. 
Which in the mind's fair garden vegetate. 
Soon £ball intentions foul pollute the breads 
Like noxious weeds that flowVy lawns infeft. 

Not more diftinguilh'd in creation's chain 
Is man, by reafon, o'er the beftial train. 
Than man from man, by education made. 
When native fenfe by Science is array'd. 
When ev'ry faculty matur'd by (kill. 
Obeys the diftatcs of the fapient will ; 
Then, led by Science^ fancy wings her flight 
Round the wide world, or to the realffxs,of light, 
Extrafting wifdom frpm each fcene below. 
Or foaring 'mid the radiant planets glow ;— 
Where, wonder ftruck ! — flic finds their fparkUng 

rays. 
But bright reflexions from thefolar blaze ! 
And views with fl:eady eye thofe wandering ft:ars. 
That fright the world with prodigies and wars ! . 

By 
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By Science youthful minds are taught to know. 
What to their God^ their Country^ Friends^ they owe ; 
Life's glorious fcope, and whence it firft began. 
What fprjngs direft the Microcofm, Man 5 
What bids a lavage like a fagc to fhinc, a 

Or makes an * Jttila an f Antonine ; 
All that ennobles map's exalted race, ^ 
All that Religion^ Virtue^ "Truths embrace I 
'Tis her's with loftier feelings to infpire,' 
And fit a mortal for the heavenly choir ! 

* T^e tyrannical King of the Hunns. 
f Marcus Aurelias Antoninus, equally fam'd for his cle* 
mency and philofophy. ^ 



♦ 
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VERS E S, 

ADDRESSED TO THE 
TRUSTEES (?//i&^ College and Academy 

OF 
P H I^L A D E L P H I A, 

Written and pronounced as an Exercife at the Public 
Commencement^ May 30, 1765, on taking the De- 
gree -of M. A. in faid College. 

5/TpWAS nobly done f the Mufe^s feat, to 

-*- raife 

In this fair land, and earn immortal praife I 
To civilize our firft fam*d fires began, 
*Twas yours to profecutc the glorious plan ; 
They peopled deferts with unwearied toil, 
Eftablifli'd laws and tilPd the fruitful foil j 
*Twas yours to call in each refining art, 
T' improve the manners and exalt the heart ; 
To train the rifing race in wifdom*s lore. 
And teach them virtue's fummit to explore. 

What land than this can choicer bleflings claim. 
Where facred liberty has fixt her naifte ; 

Where 
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Where o*er each field gay Plenty fpreads her ftorc. 
Free as yon * river laves the winding fhore ; 
Where aftive Trade pours forth her jovial train 
O'er the green bofom of the boundlefs main ; 
Where honelj Induftry's bright tools refound. 
And Peace her olive fcepter waves around ? 
Tofuch a ftatefair Science to convey. 
And beam afar the philosophic day -, ; 

To make our native treafures doubly bled, *• * 
Was fure a fcheme to fire each ^rthy breaft ; 
Was fit for gen*rous patriots to purfue, 
Was fit for learning's patrons and for you ! 

As from the eaft yon orb firft darts his ray 
O'er heav'ns blue vault, and weft ward b^nds his 

way. 
So Science in the orient climes begun. 
And, like bright Sol, a weftern circuit run ; 
From eaftern realms to Greece -^^Hs learning brought. 
What e'er Pythagoras or Cadmus taught ; 
Her' form illuftrious Athens did illume. 
And rais'd the genius of imperial Rome ; 
From Latium's plains (he fought Britannia's fliorc. 
And bid her barb'rous fons be rude no more ; 

* The Delaware. 

fierce 
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Fierce nation^ roam'd around the nigged iflc/ 
Till Science on its fields began to fmile ; 
Fair Cam and Ifis heard no mufe's drains. 
Their fhades were trod by wolves and fiercer Danes^ 
Till with the Arts Augufta\ grandeur rofe^ 
And her loud thunder Ihook.thc deep's repofc. 
Juft fo, in time (if rightJ'the Mufe dcfcries) 
Shall this wide realm with tow'ry cities rife j 
The fpacious Delaware, thro* future fong. 
Shall roll in deatMifs niajedy along ; 
Each grove and mountain ihall be facred made. 
As now is Gboper's hill and WiQ4ror*s fiiadc. 

FlufliM with the thought I'm borne to ages hence, 
The mufe-wrought vifion rulhes on my fenfe. * 
Methinks Messiah's enfign I behold 
In the deep gloom of yonder (hades unroil'd. 
Arid hear the GofpcPs filvcr clarion found, 
Roufing with htvj^viXy drains the heathen round % 
Methinks I hear the nations fhout aloud, 
.And to the glory-beaming ftandard crowd ; 
New infpjrations (hake each trembling frame. 
The Paraclete pours forth the lambent flame. 
In renovating ftreamson ev'ry foul, 
While through their breads celedial tranfports roll. 

Stupendous 
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Stupendous change ! methinks th* effefts appear i; ; 
In the dark region facred temples rear 
Their lofty heads ; fair cities ftrike my fight, 
An4 heav'n*taught Science fprcads a dazzling light 
0*er the rough fcene, where error's court was found. 
Arid fed-ey'd flaughter crimfon'd all the ground. 

O hafte, bleft days ! till ignVance flee the ball. 
And the bright rays of knowledge lighten all. 
Till in yon wild new feats of Science rife. 
And /uch as you the arts fhall.p^-onize I 
For this your names ihall fwell the trump of fame. 
And ages yet unborn your worth proclairh. 






R EPITAPH, 
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E ^ P ! T A P H, 

i M M E M <D R y o F 

Mrs. MJRGAREt RaB INSOK 

W I F E O F 

G A p'T. J A M E S ROBINS ON, 

fFbo died March' zi^' i^jS^^ and was huried in, 
St4 Catharine's 0&/^r^i&, London, 

THOU, who within thefe hallow'd walls. 
Ihalt move. 
Know that this ftone was fix'd by genVous love ; 
A hufband's fondeft hopes beneath it reft, ' 
A wife, in whom fair virtue .ftpod confeft -, 
In whom fweet love, and mild compaflion join'd. 
With each i5ft grace that decks the female mind ; 
A wife who never gave her hufband pain, 
But when pale death had rank'd her with the flain • 
What foothing joys her goodnefs did injpart, * 
Ah !' read them in her partner's broken heart ! 
Think, -in his grief, thou feeft her virtues rife. 
And pity's ftreams {hall foon overflow thine eyes ! 

• • To 
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To C L A Rl I N D'A, 

May 20, \iy69^. 

■.'.•.:.^v ...^.'■.: './'•: ■ 

Q O F T breathing o*er the velvet gre'en, 

Is felt the heart-revivirtg gale ; 
Gay Spring unfolds the blooming fcene. 
The budding groye^and fcented vate. 

•' - 11; V:: ; ..: 

The orchard's fweets, the gardien-s flowfirs. 
The brook that babbles thro' the plain. 

The bladed lawns and bloflbm'd bowers, 
f he wild notes of the feathcr'd train— ^ 

•• • ■ ■ - III. ■ 

In vain their matcfifefi^charms^ianitej 

Poetic rapture to diflufe ; 
J view them with a calm delight, ^ 

But uninfpir'd remains the mufe. 

,;; IV. * ■ 

Too dull I gipw to fport m rhitne. 
No rapt'rous warmth elates my foul ; 

No more the mufe's hill I climb,* 
Nor in bright fancy's chariot roll, 

R 2 V. The 
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V. 

The glories of \ht verijal year, 
The luftrc of the female form, 

'Could once awake the fprightly air. 
And all my foul with tranfport warm. 

VI. 

But, now transformed to hermit grave, . 

Thefe radiant profpefts languid feem, 
I haunt no more the flowery cavCf \ 

Nor loU aiide the plaintive ilream. 

VII. 

Th* enchanting pow'r of verfe no more 
In fweet Elyfium wraps my heart ; 

O'er heaps of nriufty.profe Ipore, 
Forgetful of the Mufc's art. . 

VIIL 

What then can re-illume ipy breaft, ' 
And light the long negleded fire. 

When Nature's landfcape gaily dreft. 
Can fcarcc a glowing thought infpire' ? 



IX; Whcr 
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IX. 

When e'en Clarinoa's winning charms. 
But half excites the fpr^htly ftrain •, 

Tho' form'd to raife love's foft alarms. 
And fank'd in beauty's lucid train. 

^ X. ■ ' ^ 

Yet though thefe flattering themes no morp. 
Allure the moral bard to ftray. 

Still fliall the Mufe a theme explore, 
Deferving of her choiceff lay. 

XL 

Good-nature Ihall new ftring the lyre. 
Which marks Clarinda for her o*wn ; 

Clarinda's Beauty all admire, 
I praife her for this charm alone. 






THE 
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THE 

MORNING INVfTATrON, 

To Two r p V'n'(^ LJD IE S at- the 
Gloucest-^r Spring. 

"l.' ■ ' ' 

SE QU E S T E R * D firom the city's ooii^, 
Its tumults and fantaftic joys. 
Fair nymphs and fwains retire. 
Where Delaware's far rolling tide, 
Majfcftic winds by Glo'fter's fide, 

Whofc fh^cs new joys inipirp. 

There innocenice and riiJrth refoi^. 
And round its banks the graces fport. 
Young love, delight and joy ; 
Bright bluftiing health unlocks his fprings, 
Each grove arouqd its fragrance flings, • 
With fwcets that never cloy. 

Ill/ 
Soon as from out the orient main, 
The fun afcends th' etherial plain, 

Bepcarling 
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Bepcarling ev'ry lawn^ ; 
Wild warbling wood-notes float around, . . 
While echo doubles cv'ry (bund, ■ ; 

To hail the gladforhc daswn- 

•'■;■. ly.' ' ' ". ; .". 

Now Celia with thy Cloe rife, ; 
Ye fair unlock thofe radiant eyes, 

Nor mqre the pillow prefs 5 
Now rife and tafte of vernal" blift, 
Romantic;drcains and flecp difmifs^ 

New joys your fcnfc fhall blefe. 

• V. ' • 

Whether along the velyet green. 
Adorning all the fylvan fcene. 

The fair incline to ftray 5 
Where lofty trees o'erfhade the >^Jive, 
And Zephyrs leave their fecret cave. 

Along the ftreams to play. 

VI. 

There lovely views the * river crown, 
Woods, meadows, fliips, yon f fpiry to\yn, 

Where wit and beauty reign 5 
Where Cloe and fair Celiacs charms. 
Fill many a youth with love's alarms. 

Sweet pleafufe, mix'd with pain. ' . * 

: • Delaware. f Philadelphia. 

: \ / VII. Or 
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vii. 

Or whrther o'er the fields ye trip. 
At yon falubrious J fount to fip, 

Immur'd in -darkfome Ihade ; 
Around whofe fides || magnolias' bloom, 
Whofe filver bloflbms deck the gloom, . 

And fcent the fpicj[ glade. 

VIIL 

Thefe are Aurora's, rural fwcets ^ 

Frefti dew-drops^ flowers and green retreats. 

Perfume the balmy air ; 
Rife then and greet the new-born day. 
Rife, fair ones, join the linnet's lay. 

And Nature^s pleafures (hare-* 

IX. 

So fhall gay healthyour cheeks adorn. 
With blufhes fweeter than the morn. 

And frefti as early day ; 
And then, that Glo'fter is the place. 
To add to beauty's brighteft grace,. 

The world around-ftiall lay. 

X The chalybeate fpring near Gloucefler. 

fl The laurel-leaved tulip tree. Thiy beautiful tree is one of 
the greatcft ornaments of the American woods, of which ijt is a 
native* 

^ * FRAGMENTS, 
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FRAGMENTS, 

AND 

Unfinished POEMS. 
%^ ■ ! "" - I % 

q,N T I M E. 

GT I M E ! ftill urging to eternity^ 
In thy deep womb the world's vaft adiona 
lie^ — . 
TJiy hours ftill whirl us on in full career. 
Day following day, and year fucceeding year 5 
Old moments ending as the nfcw ones rife— 
For thy firft child, Succejfm^ never dies; 
But all things human own thy fov'reign pow'r, 
Juft live and die — a thoufand in an hour. 

Kings, eittpires, thrones and nations fade away, ' 
And others ftill fucceed as they decay 5 

S Fair 
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Fair peace and horrid war ftill rule by turns. 
With love and rage the world, alternate, burns ; 
And thus the fame r^/^//^«ihdll be feen. 
Till confummatien fhuts this earthly fcene ! 

What then avails t* invoke the facred Nine, 
Or humbly bend us at the Mufe^ (hrine. 
When we, together with our loftieft rhimc. 
Shrink to oblivion, at one blaft of Time ? 



I N T R O D U C T I Q N\ 

T O A 

NIGHT-PIECE. 



HU S H ' D was the air, the howling winds 
were ftill. 
And icy fetters bound each filver rill ; 
Old Night her raven mantle caft around. 
And Spcdres rofe from confccrated ground ; 

The 



The fbll orb'd moon a pallid luftre fhed, 

« 

And o'er each fcene a livelier horror fpread, 

'Twas then afide the frozen Delaware, 

(To the bleak north,* her bofom, heaving, bare) 

Revolving various troubles in her nnind. 

Fair Pennfylvania's genius fad reclin'd. 

Her olive crown, fcarce clcans'd ffom reeking gore. 

She dafh'd, indignant, on the flinty Ihdrc -^ : 

Then, forrowful, (hejurn'd her briny eyes 

To where her Capital's proud turrets rife. 

Thus, as (he refted on a bank of fnow. 
Breathing deep fighs, and loft in fpeechlefs woe j 
Sudden, a folemn murmur fiU'd thp air. 
And rous*d the Goddefs from her trance of carc.-*-^ 



XXXXXX 
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S E A - P I E q £• 



I. 

WHAT folemn awe pervades- my wondering 
foul. 
While o'er the deep I caft my ftraining eye ? 
Around me, waves on waves, ftupendous roll. 
And, mounting, feem to meet the bending (ky, 

11. 

Whether the rofy-fringed dawn I view, 
Purpling the golden eaft with infant light. 

While the red fun yet drinks the falling dew. 
And diffipates the lazy (hades of night ; 

in. 

Or whether, mounted in liisglitt'ring car. 
He darts Imeridian fplendor o'er the main j 

Or finking fofter down the weftern air. 
He clothes with crimfon clouds th' etherial plain > 

IV. The 
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The heavens and ocean ftill my vifion bound, 
I Nor other objed fave what they difpenfe ; 
Within the vaft circumference is found. 

To charm the jieart^ or roufe the eager fcnfe. 

V. 

yet ftill the man, by Nature's grandeur fir*d. 
Whom Heav'n's inimitable works can pleafe ; 

Will feel his foul with gen'rous thoughts infpir*d. 
Struck with the pow'r that form'd thofe awful 
feas. 

^ VL 

How fweet the morn, whcp zephyrs round us 
Iweep, 

And in the eaft, with blufliing beauty gay. 
Bright, Sol emerging from the pearly deep. 

Leads on, in dazzling majefty the day ? 

VII. 

*The 6rient billows feem one living blaze ; 

The grey mifts rife, with amber Ikirted o'er. 
And float afar before the folar rays, 

CoUeding, in their march the ftiowery ftore. 

VIII. Along ' 
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Along the boundlefs aether, light, they fail, 
Remoteft regions feel their kindly aid ; 

Or, on the hills they break, or lowly vale 
Refrefh, and frudlify the thirfty glade. 

IX. 

Then, in meandYing ftreams, they prattling glide. 
Watering the green favannahs in their courfc ; 

And fwell the river's oft revolving tide, 

And mingle, foaming, with their nativie fourcc. 

X. 

Oft when, in filent calm, the noon-day beam 
Refleds its glory down heav*n*s azure ftecp. 

Through the clear waves,, refplendent dolphins 
gleam. 
And whales, enormous, gambol round the deep. 

XL 

Oft in this watVy region fifh are found, 
Refembling animals of earthly form ; 

Here, in black droves, the nimble * fea-hogs bound. 
Omen to mariners of coming ftorm. 

* Porpoifc. 

TO 
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TO 
MELANCHOLY, 

COME, thou Queen of penfivc air. 
In thy fable, footed car. 
By two mournful turtles drawn- 
Let me meet thee on yon lawn. 
With decent vcftmcnts wrapt around. 
And thy brows with cyprefs bound ! 
Quickly come, thou fober dame. 
And thy mufing Poet claim. 
Bear me, where thou lov'ft to rove. 
In the deep, dark, folemn grove ; 
Where, on banks of velvet green. 
Peace, with Silence^ ftill is feen ; 
And Leifurej at the fultry noon. 

On flowry 'carpet flings him down 

There, fweet Queen ! TU fing thy pleafures 

In euthufiaftic meafurcs. 

And found thy praife thro* the lone vale, 

Refponfive to the hollow gale ; 

The murmVing rills (hall fpread it round. 

And grottoes the wild notes rebound. 



Beginning 
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Beginning of a POE M^ 

O N T H E 
Passion tfifi Resurrection (/CHRIST. 

NO W came the hour, th* important hour. 
When Heav Vs eternal Son, 
(Who deign'd the flefbly form to wear. 
And all our fins and troubles bear) 
His facred blood for nian muft pour. 
By Satan's wiles undone. 
O Thou J all.hallow*d Spirit, hear ! 

Infpirer of the prophets old", 
Who tun'd the royal David's ear. 

When thro* his brcaft fwcet tranfportsi roll'd ; 
Thou Paraclete divine, o*er-rule my humble lyrej 
And touch a mortal bread with thy celeftiail fire ; 
For all in vain 
We wake the ftrain, 
Our gratitude to prove 
And fing Messiah'5 love, 

Unlefs thy holy flame our frozen hearts infpire.— 

♦ «««««« 

A'N 
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A N 

I N V- O C A T I O N, 

Forth-:^ Return of Spring; March 17th, i;6"v, 

I. 

"XT' E fouthern gales, that fan Peruvian grovesj^ 
^ With gentle amVous wing. 
Awhile fufpend your tender loves. 
And chide the loit'rer fpring ! 
^ O gently chide th* unkind delay. 

That keeps the nymph fo long avvay 
From northern climes, whofe drooping fwaina 
Long to hail her on their frozen plains, 

11. 

Where'er thelingVing maid you find, 

By ftream or vocal grove. 
Around her waift foft ofi^rs bind 
That ftie may ceafe to rove. 
Then fwiftly ply your rapid wing, 
The zv^xys^ fair-one hither bring. 
That all our fields in renovated charms may fmile. 
And flow'rs unnumber'd deck the loofen'd foil. 

T IIL AU 
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Often, with care oppreft, I penfive ftray. 
Where Schuylkill winds his folitary way ; 
Beneath fome mountain's wild romantic brow, 
Whofe pendent cliffs alarm the flood below, 
I lay me down — t'indulgc the folemn hour. 
And yield myfelf to contemplation's powV'j 
I feel the goddefs roufe my flumb'ring foul. 
And all my vain and wand'ring thoughts control; 
I feem to breathe on confecrated ground. 
And wifdom fpeaks in ev'ry objedt round ; 
Each fcene delights — theT^reeze that gently roves. 
In hollow murmurs thro' th' illumin'd groves. 
The moon-light dancing down the trembling dream. 
Or darting thro' the trees with fainter gleam— 
Thefe and a thoufand charms, alternate rife. 
To wake fweet muftng^ and to feaft the eyes ! 

And hark! from yon tall mountain's cloud- 
wrapt brow. 
What notes majeftic hither feem to flow ! 
Angelic voices, lutes melodious, join. 
To praife the maker of this frame divine — 
With voice diftinct, they fay, or feem to fay, 
•' Who gave yon glorious orbs their bright array ? 
" What careful hand their golden lamps fupplies, 
!! Or marks Aheir courfcs thro' yon azure fkies ? 

!' What 
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« Wh"at wond'rous pow'r,, amid the pathlcfs plain; 

" Prevents confufion in their fparkling train ? 

" *Tis God alon^'' — the heavenly chorus fings-— 

5' 'Tis God alon^^ — the wide empyrean rings-^ 

If heavenly hofts with fuch devotion burn. 
What equal honours can frail man return ? 
Yet, wake my foul, prepare the grateful lay; 
In emulation of thofe fons of day ; 
Whofe glorious bands, unfeen by mortal eye, 
Vifit this earth, or hover in the fky -, 
For faints expiring, tune the filver lyre. 
And thro' their doubting fouls fweet confidence 
infpire. 

Hail ! all-improving facred folitude ! 
Thou bed companion of the wife and good ! 
Why fhould vain man from thy bleft pr^fencc runi 
And 2\\felf'Converfej with fuch caution, ftiun ? 
Can fenfual pleafures fo overwhelm the mind 
As not to leave one trace of thought behind ? 
Alas ! they can — and hence, that ftrange delight 
In all that's wicked, empty, vain and light. 
Thy faithful mirror no falfe charms beftows. 
But, in juft colours, each affection fliows 



If 
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If pure the mind, new tranfports fcize the breafi. 
And give a foretafte of celeftial reft; 
But if foul vice Ihould in the glafs appear. 
The confcious heart is fiird with black defpair**** 



END OF THE FRAGMENTS. 



*^* Since inferting the foregoing Fragments, which 

were intended to complete this /mail volume •, t^e 

following pieces of the Author have been communis 

catedy by a friend in whofe hands they lay^ Jince 

they were atfirji written. 



# 



ORPHEUS 






1^:*^ •k.-.:.v? 



...:i^-; 
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ORPHEUS 

AND 

E U R Y D I C E. 

ORPHEUS, of old, as poets tell. 
Took a fantaftic trip to hell, 
To feek his Wife — as wifely gueffing, 
She muft be there, fince Ihe was miffing. 
Downward he journey'd, wond'rous gay. 
And, like a lark, fang all the way ; 
The reafon was, or they bely'd him. 
His yoke-fellow was not befide him* 
Whole grottoes, as he pafs'd along, 
Danc'd to the mufic of his fong.- 
So have I feen, upon the plains, 
A fiddler captivate the fwains. 
And make them caper to his drains. 
To Pluto's court at laft he came. 
Where the god fat enthroned in flame. 
And a(k'd if his loft love was there, 
EuRYDicE;, his darling fair ? 
The fiends, who lift'nin^ round him flood, 
Ac the odd que^y^kugh'd aloud — 

" This 



1 
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" This muft fome mortal madman be, 
" We fiends are happier far than he.'* 
But mufic^% founds o*cr hell prevail > 
Moll mournfully he tells his tale. 
Sooths with foft arts the monarch's pain. 
And gets his bargain back again — 
" Thy pray'rs are heard,*' grim Pluto cries, 
" On this condition take thy prize — 
" Turn not thine eyes upon the fair, 
" If once thou turn'ft, fhe flies in air.** 
In amVous chat they climb th' afceht, 
Orpheus*, as order'd, foremoft went \ 
(Tho' when two lovers downwards fteer. 
The man, as fit, falls in the rear.) 
Soon the fond fool -f turns back his head, 
Aflbon in air his fpoufe was fled. 
If 'twas defigp'd, 'twas wond'rous well; 
But, if by chance, more lucky ftill. 
Happy the man, all muft agree. 
Who once from wedlock's ^roofe gets free ; 
But he who from it twice is freed. 
Has moft prodigious luck indeed ! 



Ak 



• — Namqus banc dederat Proferpina Ugtrru 

t Heuy vi^ufque animt, rcjpexff. See Virg, Gkorcu 

IV. line 556, &c. where this ftory It beautifully told. 
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An O D E. 

WRITTEN AT G ME PARK, 

I. 

HO W breathes thfe morn her incenfe round. 
And fweetens cvVy fylvan fcene ? 
Wild warblings thro* the groves refound. 
And op'ning flow'rs bedeck the green. 

IF. 

Bright o'er the hills the folar ray 
Its gaily trembling radiance fpreads, 

Plcas'd on the glafify fount to play, 
And pearl the dew-befpangled meads. 

III. 

How fweet this hour the fields to rove, 
When Nature ftieds her charms profufe; 

Or hide me in th' embowVing grove, 
And court the thought-infpiring Mufe ? 

U IV. What 
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IV, 



What joy, afide the plaintive fount, 
Diflblv'd in pleafmg thought, to ftrayi 

And fwift on Fancy's wing to mount. 
And tread the bright ethereal way ? 



Thus mufing o'er the chai'ming plains, 
(Where G — me the juft and good retires; 

Where Laura breathes her tender ftrains, 
Whom ev'ry graceful mufe infpires) 

VI. 
Young Damon pour'd his artlefs lay, 

B&m'd from imagination's light. 
When fudden from the realms of day, 

A form of glory ftruck his fight, 

VII. 

Wifdonf^ grave matron, from the fkies. 
Before the trembling youth appear'd, 

(Tho' feen but by poetic eyes) 
And thus to fpeak the dame was heard. 

VIII. Would 
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.viu. 

Would'ft thou, O youth, thcfe fccnes enjoy; 

The folcmn grove and fragrant lawn. 
And pleafurc tafte without alloy, 

Wake jolly Health at early dawn- 

IX. 

Banifh Ambition trom thy breaft. 

And fordid-minded Av*rice fly j 
Nor let pale Spleen thy eafe infeft. 

Nor gloomy Sorrow cloud thine eye; 

X. 

Thy heart an offering nobly yield 

At Virtue's high exalted flirine i 
Thy foul let Refolution ftiield. 

And e'er to dovc-ey'd Peace incline; 

XL 

Let Cheerfulnefs^ with placid mein, 
Hold a firm empire o'er thy heart; 

And fweet Content Ihall ceafelefs reign; 
And never-ending blifs impart. 

U 2 XII. Then 
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i 

XII. 

/ 

Then fhall th' immortal Nine unfold 

What iweets the fylvan fcenes can give; 

In heav*n thy name fhall be enroll*d, 
And others learn like thee to live. 



Some Li^zs out of Mk. F O F E's 
ELOISE TO ABELARD. 



" T T O W happy is the blamelefs veftars lot ? 
A X 1 he world forgetting, by the world 
" forgot ; 
" Eternal fun-fhine of the fpotlefs mind ; 
" Each prayer accepted and each wifli refjgn'd ; 
** Labour and reft, that equal periods keep ; 
" Obedienc flumbcrs, that can wake and weep 5 
" Defires compos'd, cffedions ever even 5 
*' Tears that delight, and fighs that waft to 

" Jieaven. 
" Grace ftiines around her with ferencft beams, 
♦' And whifpVing angels prompt her golden 
*! dreams. 

" For 
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« For her the fpoufe prepares the bridal ruig, 
*' For her whke virgins hymeneals fing ; 
" For her th* unfading rofc: of. Eden blooms, 
" And wings of feraphs fhed divine perfumes ; 
" To founds of heav'nly harps flie dies away, 
" And melts in vifions of eternal day. 



PARODY 

Oft fbe foregoing Lines, iy a Lady, ajjuming 
the Name ^/ L A U R A. 

HO W happy is the country Parfon's lot ? 
Forgetting BiJIjops^ as by them forgot ; 
Tranquil of fpirit, with an eafy mind, 
To all his Vejirfs votes he fits refignM : 
Of manners gentle, and of temper even. 
He jogs his flocks, with eafy pace, to heaven. 
In Greek and Latin, pious books he keeps ; 
And, while his Clerk fings pfalms, Jie — foundljr 
fleeps. 

His 
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His garden fronts the fun*s fweet orient beams; 
And fat church- wardens prompt his golden dreams; 
The earlieft fruit, in his fair orchard, blooms ; 
And cleanly pipes pour out tobacco's fumes. 
From ruftic bridegroom oft he takes the ring -, 
And hears the milk-maid plaintive ballads fmg^ 
Back-gammon cheats whole winter nights away. 
And Pilgrim's Progrefs helps a rainy day, 

JV. B. The foregoing Parody occafioned the following 
cpiftolary conteft, and poetical Raillery^ between our Author 
and Laura* 

An epistle 

To LAURA, ON HER PARODY. 

I Lately faw, no matter where, 
A parody, by Laura fair ; 
In which, beyond difpute, 'tis clear. 
She means her country friend to jeer; 
For, well fhe knows, her plcafmg lays, 
(Whether they banter me or praife. 
Whatever merry mood they take) 
Arc welcome for their author's fake. 






[ iSt 1 

Tohacct? vile, I never fmoak, 
(Tho* Laura loves her friend to joke) 
Nor leave my flock all in the lurch. 
By being lullaby'd in church •, 
But, change the word from clerk to prieftj 
Perhaps I lull my fheep to reft. 

As for the table of BsLck-gammon^ 
*Tis far beyond the reach of Damon % 
Bur, place right gammon on a table. 
And then to play a knife — I'm able, 

" How happy is my lot^ you fay, 
Becaufefrom Bijhops far away ! 
Happy I am, I'll not deny, 
But then it is when you are nigh ^ 
Or gently rufhes o'er my mind 
Th' idea of the nymph refin'd; 
In whom each grace and virtue meet, 
That render woman-kind complete ; 
The fenfe, the tafte, the lovely mien 
Of Stella J pride of Patrick's Dean. 

O Laura ! when I think of this. 
And call you friend — 'tis greater blifs, 



Than 
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Than all the " fat church-wardens [cbemes^^ 
Which rarely ^^ prompt my golden dreams \^^ 
Yet, ifthehappinefs, fairmaid. 
That fooths me in the filent (hade. 
Should, in your eye, ^pear too great. 
Come, take it all — and ftiare my fate ! 



LAURA 's ANSWER. 

LAURA to Damon health doth fend. 
And thus falutcsheryii^ friend, 

Becaufe you would exert yourwir. 
You take the cap ne'er made to fit ; 
And then your fprighly yerfe difplay. 
To prove me out in every way — 
But rU proceed, nor care one farthing; 
Nor fliall you make me fue for pardon, 
Nor once recant what I afferted, - 
Tho' from my pen in hafte it flirted^ 

Truly, becaufe you do inherit \ 

Some portion of the Dtatfi queer fpirit. 

You 



% 
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You want to prove, in wondrous haftc,' 
That Latira too h^sS fellahs tafte ^ 
As if it muft direftly follow. 
Since you ^re favour'd by Apolb, 
That he his choiceft gifts muft fend,: 
To evVy fcribbling female friend. 

1 th^k you, fir — you're wond*rous kind I 
But think me not fo vain or blind. 

As to believe the pretty things, 
Your mufe, with eafe, at Laura flinjgs; 

'Tis true, the ftiomt hts 1 beguilM, 
And at a country par/on fmiPd ; 
Unhappy me! who ne'er could dream, 
That you fhould think yourfelf the theme i 
Unlefs my mufe, thro* rank iU-dature, 
Had turn'd what follows into fatyr— 

" A manner frank and debotinaif, 
*• A heart that's open and fincere, 
*« Plain fenfe, ftrip'd of pedantic rules,' 
•* And formalprccepts, hatch'd in fchools i 
•* Firm honefty without parade> 
** Simplicity in truth array'd^ 
^* A fprightly vein of humour too,' 

2 Known only by a favour'd few.'! 



Ha4 
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Had Madam Mufe, in fplecn or fpight, 
Plac'd all thofe graces in a light. 
To make us laugh, more than admire- 
Then Damon might have taken fire. 
And faid,— V/V paji difpute and cleatj 
I meant my country friend to jeer. 
Yet, e'er I clofe — allow me time. 
But juft to add another rhyme. 
Since I efteem your blifs fo great, 
In pennance you will chufe a mate. 
And tell me — " I may (hare your fate !* 
The fcheme is good, I mult confefs, 
•If you have blife, to make it lefs ! 
Yet take a hint, before refolv'd. 
And in the dragging chain involved.. 
.While youthful joys around you fhinc, 
Hafte not to bend at Hymen's (hrine ; 
Let friendfhip, gen'rous friendfbip, be 
The bond to fetter you and me, 
Vejialy Platonic — what you will. 
So virtue reigns with freedom ftill. 
But if, in matrimonial noofe. 
You muft be bound — and have a Ipoiilci 
The faithful rib that heav'n (hall fend, 
I'll fondly greet, and call her friend*]^ 



1 



To 
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To L A U R A, 

In R E P L Y to the A B O V E. 

LA U R A^ for once exciife, I pray, 
The pertnefs of a rural lay ; 
And I will ne'er again offend. 
Or need the name 6f faucy friend 5 ^ 

Stella, (for now I fee it clearly. 
Who loves a little mifchief dearly) 
Refolv'd to carry a gay farce on. 
Told me I was the country parfon, 
Dcfcribedin yourmelodius ftrain -, 
To which I now return again, 

I, like my namclake, without * guile. 
Thought in my turn that I might fmile, 
So feis'd my pen, in a briflc fally,^ 
Determined to pay off the taUy ; 
And, in a fit of ixH^rm regard^ 
Dropt a few words — quiu off my guard *^ 
For which I Laur.a's mercy crave. 

And fhall remain her humble flavc 

She's pleas'd to fay, that ** I iroherit, ^^ 

*' Some portion of the . Dean's j^^^rj^iri/.** ^ ^vi^Wlt 

If aught in me was ever feen, 
Refembling Patrick'^ boafted Dean 5 






♦ Nathaniel. 



X 2 4i^ 




It was his faulti, I fear-r- rank pride. 
Which, for mytlife, I cannot hide, . 
And one lefs vain than Swift — or me. 
Might e'en both proud znA fancy be. 
When fuch fine things of him are faid 
By Laura, the harmonious maid; 
Yet ftill her compliments, I fear, 
Are only fent her friend to jeer^ 
Ox fugar o'er a little fikart 
And clofc the bleedings of a heart- 
Thus, without caufe, whem children cry. 
And put their finger in their eye. 
Kind mammf gives them aught that's handy. 
Cakes, marmalade, or fugar-candy. 



^% 



Fair Laura hints— rthe hint I take. 
And hopour for its miftrefs' fake--* 
Yet when great Cupid is inclin -d. 
To fix his empire o'er my mind, 
J^^Jilken cord, no " dragging chain,** 
Shall lead nnno to his facred fane \ 
For none, 1 truftjj fhall e'er difcover. 
In me aught like the whimp'ring lover \ 
The fault'ring voice, the figh of care. 
The languid look, the dying air. 
When abjcft thus behaves the mufe. 
May I kind Laura's friendfhip lofe, 



That 
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That fricndfhip which I dearer hold, . 
Than filvcr heaps or fliining gold. 

And now, farewell ! — may cv'ry hour 
Vrtfh happinefs on Laura poyr — 
Whether iniacred wedlock join'd. 
Or to the Vejial ftate inclined ; 
May conftant joys before her rife, 
Till, for low earth, ftie gains the (kies ! 

Wt S£ SI Cc Sf Cs SS $2 S2 a Sf CP ^9 SS ^2 SS ^S »» ^3 006 dHb oBb n 
'W #''* ^w^ i^ #»* /A #«\ #^ ^w^ iW^ #»* i^ #W\ iW\ jW^ 

V E R S E S 

O N 

THREE LADIES^ 

fFbo filed uf^ Les Bouts Rimez and deftrcd the* 
Author to decide which was bejl. 

WH E N the f wife of old Jove, with the child 
of his j: brain. 
And his § daughter fo faif, attacked the young fwain; 
Poor Paris was fadly bcwildcr'd to find. 
To which of the fair-ones his heart was inclined j 

Till 

* Filling up blank rhimes is often a trial of fldll among the 
French ; that is, the rhimes, or final words of the different line*, 
are given, and the remainder is to be filled up fo as to makefei^fc 
und poetr)\ 

t Jttno. X Pallas. J Venus. 
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Till at length, from his^quitef, a mifchievous (haft^ 
Little Cupid produced — at which the boy laughed — 
Then gave it to Fenus^ who ftraight let it fly. 
And fuddeti as lightening reach'd Paris^s eye ; 
For the queen of Tweet fmiles the fhepherd thea 

fighs. 
And yields to bright Venus the laurel and prize. 
Thus Damon was fmittcn with rapture and joy 
When your conteft, fair ladies, his thoughts did 

employ. 

The praife of Mtfi^^vcrmilion'd his face 
With blufties — for want of that virtue and grace. 
Which her good-natur*d pen could fo eafily paint, 
Tho* the .pottrak wa^ bright and original taint/ 

Neyt L/iura^ accotnpliftiM in bead and in "heart, 
Fair daughter bfVlio product her fweet art, 
Apollo himfelf, I fancy, with zeal. 
Would wifh to imprint the poetical feal. • 

The third tuneful lady that makes up the choir^ 
Entranced my poor brain, and my heart fet on fire — . 
Ahy Clara! I fear the arrow of Cu', 
Inftead of the mufc's foft weapon you drew ; 
Or why tlifdugh my breaft do fuch ecftacies roll. 
And the throbs of fweet paflion beat high in my 
foul. 

In 
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In the name of jipollo^ 2l (prig of green bays 
I grant to each lady for her witty lays. 



ANSWER BY LAURA, 

OncDftbe three LADIES abon^e mentioned. 

I. 

J'Tp I S true that P^mwas a beau, 

-■- But yet was not polite ; 
For he on Ida's top couldihow 

To two bright nymphs a flighL 

Three fair ones begg'd him to decide * 

Which was the greateft beauty — 
He might have footh'd each lady's pridt 

And yet have done his ^uty, 

HI. •• 

To one he might have ^veR fi>ape^ 

And piercing eyes to j'l^thcr ; 
Then had he m^de a good efcape. 

And fav*d a mighty pother, 
^ IV. Mincrvn 
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IV. 

Minerva then had dwelt in peace,' 
And Juno, without paffion. 

Have caus'd a ten years war to ceaie. 
And fav*d old Priam's nation. 

V. 

Young Damfin, in a like difpute. 
Took care to Ihun a quarrel ; 

He try*d each lady's taftc to fuit. 
And gave to each the laurel. 

VI. 

Had one alone obtain'd the l^ays^ 
And wit's bright prize have borne,' 

The Other two, throughout their days. 
The willow mull have wora. 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
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I 



THE 



LOVE OF THE WORLD 



INCOMPATIBLE WITH THE 



LOVE OF GOD: 



DISCOURSE 



O N 



I J O H N II. 15, 16, 17. 
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T O T H E 

MEMBERS OF the CONGREGATION 

OF 

^ GLOUCESTER. 

My refpefted F R I E N D s, 
CJ^HE partiality you have jhewn, to the following 
difcourfej in dejiring me to furnijh y\u with a ^ 
Copy of it J to fend to the prefsy merits my Jincerefi 
4banks. 

At the fame time, I cannot hut qbferve to you, that 
9h£ honour you pay me lays me under no fmall difficulty. 
For, to argue the unworthinefs of the compojition 
againji its being printed, would be returning you a 
poor complimeht, and might appear in me like an af-^ 
feSlationofmodeJiy. — On the other hand, my comply^ 
ing with your reqtieft, may fubjeS me to the charge of 
vanity, with thofe who are readier to cenfure than to 
judge with candour, I can only fay, therefore^ that, 
the reafonyou affign for your defire to have this dif 
courfe printed, is fufficient for me to wave the above 
objeSlions, viz. Th^tyou believe it may be offcrvice 
to fome people in my mijfton, as it fets forth fome prac- 
tical truths (as you are pleas' d to fay) in an agreeable • 

point 
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point of light. Whether that can befaid with propri- 
ety of the following Sermon^ it becomes me not to decide. 

Should it pleafe God to blefs it to any one of yoUj 
Jhould it excite but in oneftngle breajl^ a t2&,t for vital 
religion and the practice ofChriflianity^ whatever other- 
wife may be itsfate^ Ifhall rejoice that it now attends 
you to your clofets. 

I have only therefore^ tondd^ that it appears the 
^ame now in prints as when delivered to you from the 
Pulpit y with no other than a *few verbal Uierations. 
And^ as it was not composed with any dejtgn of being 
fent to the prefsy I hope no one will be furprifed if be 
finds it to confijl only of a few plain arguments and ad* 
monitions J courifelling plain people^ fo to ufe this 
world, that (in fome future fiat e of exifience) they may 
he found worthy to inherit the immortal joys of a bet- 
ter. 

Recommending youy therefore^ to GodV Grace^ and 
the beft of MajleTs and Patterns^ Jefus Chrift ; /r^- 
main^ with true affection and regard^ 
Your faithful Miniftery 

And obliged humble Servant ^ 
Haddonfield, 
April 1 8, 1766. N. Evans. 

The 
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The Love of the. World incompa- 
tible with the Love of G O D. 

»i.«i»i«.^»i>i^«».«».«fc.«i..u»i#«i»i*»%«»«i«<t#«i»u»»i»«i««i»u»%«»%«»»»».j»i^u»*w«i»«i»«i»a»»i»»v<ini^ 

\ 

I JOHN IL i5> i6, 17. 

i^w not the worlds neither the things that are in the 
world. If any man love the worlds the love of the 
Father is not in him. For all that is in the worlds 
the luft of the flejb^ and the kfi of the eyes^ and the 
pride of life^ is not of the Father^ hut is of the 
world. And the world pajfeth away^ and the lufi 
thereof \ but he that doth the will of God^ abidetb 
fo't ever. 

NOTHING can found more harlh and 
ungrateful to human nature than precepts 
of this fort. The load of fenfe with which we are 
weighed down, the variety of alluring objcfts that 
furround us, the fyren-voicc of temptation, and the 
prevalence of numerous example, are too apt, 
more efpecially in the fpring-tide^ of life, to give 
nature the conqueft^over Grace, paflion over rea- 

fon,' 
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fon, and vanity over wifdom. We arc too apt to 
be hurried away into the flowery .avenues of plca- 
fure, to yield up the will to defire, regardlcfs of 
the confequenccs, and impatient of control. 

The eminent Apoftle of the Gentiles, leaves us 
this account of his conflift with the world ; * " I 
" delight" (fays he) " in the Jaw of God, after 
*' the inward man. But I fee anotiier law in uiy 
*' members, warring againft the law of my mind, 
" and bringing me into captivity to the law of 
" fin, which is in my members 5" wKfch a great 
f genius of our nation thus paraphrafes ; " For 
*' that which my inward man is delighted with, 
*' that which with fatisfaftion my mind would 
" make its rule, is the law of God. But I fee in 
" my members another principle of aftion cquiva- 
•' lent to a law, diredtly waging war againft that 
'' iavv which my mind would follow, leading me 
*' captive into an unwilling fubjedion to the con- 
** ftant inclination and impulfe of my carnal appe- 
<' tite, which, as fteadily as if it were a law, carries 
" me to fin." This then is not a particular cafe, but 
what all mankind is liable to, for the mind would 
ferve the law of God-, hut the flejh the law of fin. 

* Rom. vH. 22, 23. f Locke. 

Which 
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Which law of fin, as the ApoftJe expreffes it, is the 
inherent propenfity of our fallen natures to grati- 
fy the violent calls of animal defire. And what St. 
John means in the text by loving the world, no 
doubt, is the delight we take in indulging this de- 
praved inclination, fo as to make the grofs and vici- 
ous pleafures of fenfe the prime objedt of our pur- 
fuits i inftead of endeavouring to fubdue our bodies 
and perfeft our minds in the fpirit of religion and 
folid virtue. 

A perfon then may be faid to lov^ the world, 
according to the meaning of the text, when his 
mind is under the influence and guidance of his 
animal pafiions ^ when thofe pafTions are (o far in- 
dulged as to occafion confufion and uproar in his 
foul, to breed difordcr and irregularity in fociety, 
and to alienate his affeftions from the love of di" 
vine and moral excellencies ; when his conduft is 
fwaycd by corrupt cuftoms ; when he looks upon 
the enjoyments of this world as his chief goody and 
his ideas of happinefs are confined within its fcanty 
orb ; when, to gain its applaufe, he barters his 
confcience, neglefts the great duties incumbent 
on him as a rational igent, and banifhes the facrcd 
forms of religion and virtue from his heart. Ne- 
gatively, he may be faid to love the world, when 

* B ^hc 
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he docs not prefer Almighty God as the firft and 
grand objedt of his thoughts •, when he does not 
efteem his favour as the higheft felicity, endeavour 
to live as in his prefcnce, devote himfelf tohis fervice 
and ftrive to imitate, as far as the frailty of human 
nature mW admit, his adorable perfedions. 

Further, by the love of the world we are to under- 
ftand making an immoderate ufe of God's benefits, 
attaching our minds folcly to earthly pleafures, 
following the errors and evil courfes of lawlefs and 
abandoned men, giving way to low groveling 
thoughts, nor wifhing to enjoy the more refined 
and manly pleafure which flows from a virtuous 
courfe of aftion. 

Such being the love of the world, we cannot 
wonder at its being condemned by the good Apo- 
ftle in the text ;. and it is a very vain thing for 
thofe who are connefted with the world in the light 
we have reprefented, to expeft any benefit from 
our Saviour's fufferings, or hope to be faved, in 
time of need, by only calling on his name. For it 
is written, that * " every one that nameth the name 
" of Chrift depart from iniquity." And the blef- 
fed Jefus hath folemnly afTured us, that f " not 
" every one that faith unto him, Lord, Lord, fhall 

* 2 Tim. ii. 19. f Matth. TU. *i. 

" enter 
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" ehter into the kingdom of heaven ; but he that 
" doth the will of his Father which is in heaven.** 

Some there are, who think that not loving the 
world confifts in baniftiing themfclves from hu- 
man fociety, and that turning their backs on their 
fellow-creatures is turning their backs on the 
world ; and therefore fly to deferts and cloyfters 
in purfuit of virtue and to avoid vice. But far 
otherwife is the prayer of our divine Mafter, when 
he recommended his difciples to the care of his 
heavenly Father. * " I pray not,** fays he " that 
" thou fhouldft take them out of the world, 
*' but that thou fhouldft keep them from the 
" evil.** For the world is the grand theatre on 
which all virtuous aftions muft be performed, and 
the merit of our performance refts in not quitting 
the ftage, and yet avoiding the evil. For what 
field have we to call forth the duties of Chriftianity 
in; if it is not among our brethren ? By ex- 
tending our love and charity among our fellow- 
creatures, by afts of devotion, juftice, mercy, 
and living up to the diftates of truth and right 
reafon, is the beft method of fhowing our love to 
God, and the genuine path that the Gofpel has 

* John XTii. 15. 

*B 2 pointed 
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pointed out. But this it is impofliblc to do with- 
out mingling with mankind ; and although we may 
meet with fome whofe behaviour and manners 
may. give us a pain too big to be utterM, yet wc 
are not to turn our backs on the world for any 
fuch reafon. Does not the eternal Majefty of 
heaven, the infinite fountain of all excellence and 
perfeftion, bear with our wcakneflcs and fol- 
lies from day to day ? and (hall we lack patience 
then with one another, when even the beft of us 
are fuch frail, infirm creatures, as to be unable to 
enter into heaven without the imputation of a 
better righteoufnefs than our own ? 'Tis our 
duty to war againft vicious habits, to endeavour, 
with the aids of God's Grace, after an upright 
and blamelefs conduft, and to convince the world, 
by the force of example, that our religion is more 
than a name, and that we are really in love with 
the beauty of holinefs. 

By the love of the world, as mentioned by the 
Apoftle in the text, it is very manifeft that he 
means the love of fin ; or, fuffering .our fouls to 
yield (in St. Paul's phrafe) to the " law of fin ;" 
that is, debauching our reafon, and converting 
the talents of the mind from their proper office, 
the perfecting us for heaven, to be the flaves of 

our 
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cur appetites, to warp the judgment and blind 
the underftanding, to call corruption pleafure, 
and madnefs joy. But it would be very injurious 
to the facred text as well as highly abfurd in its 
confequenccs, to fuppofe that St. John here 
means by not loving the world, to treat with 
contempt the good things of this life. For to 
what purpofes were the mercies of God fo plen- 
tifully ftrew'd over the vaft and beautiful theatre 
of Nature, if they were not for us to ufe, and fober- 
ly and thankfully enjoy ? Nay, fo eminently glo- 
rious is the frame of this vifible world, that it 
compelled many fenfible Heathens, who were led 
only by natural light, loudly to acknowledge that 
fo wonderful a fyftem could alone be effefted by 
the power, wifdom and goodnefs of an infinite 
intelligence •, and is therefore fit for the admi- 
ration of man, as a reafoning creature, and one of 
the chief fourccs to deduce the moft exalted ideas 
of his Almighty Creator. What is condemned and 
forbidden in the text is our making the bleffings 
of this life the principal objeft of our pUrfuits 
fo as to make us unmindful of the fhortnefs of our 
duration in this world, and that awful eternity 
into which we ftiall foon be tranflated •, fo as to 
injure our bodies and debafe the nobler faculties 
of the foul, to unfit us for the various offices which 

our 
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our connexions require of us, and give the mind 
a difrclifli for the rational pleafurcs of religion, 
and for thofe high and important meditations, 
which as men and chriftians it becomes us fre- 
quently to be engaged in. * " For this world is 
** God's fchool, where immortal fpirits clothed 
•* with flefh are trained and bred up for eter- 
*' nity." And it behoves us to be exceeding 
thankful to Almighty God that he has cautioned 
and commanded us againft an immoderate defire 
after worldly enjoyments. For we fliall find it 
our intereft if we look no further than this life 
to make a fober ufe of its refrelhments. For 
difeafes of the body, with lofs of reputation, 
ruin of families, the total deftruftion of commu- 
nities, and above all the horrors of an evil confci- 
cnce, attend our eagerly purfuing the inordinate 
calls of vice. 

Were we born for no other purpofe than to 
cat, drink and play, we might indeed ftrive who 
fliould roll foremoft in the gay circle of pleafurc, 
and only wifh to beat the intoxicating round of 
licentioufncfs. But to other ends were we called 
into this life, and for far higher cxercifes were 
the faculties of the foul given to us than to 

♦ TiLLOTsON, Scrm. XXIII. 

be 
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be the minifters of iniquity. That lUuftrious Per- 
fonagc who came down from heaven for our falva* 
tion, has fct us, and all his followers, an excellent 
example of all thofe virtues and amiable qualities 
which it is our duty to praftife during our ftay in 
this world. The love and charity, which, like 
another celcftial glory, Ihed a luftrc around him, 
the univcrfal philanthropy which he breathed, 
fhould kindle in our breads the warmeft benevo- 
lence for all that bear the human fhape ; and the 
public-fpiritednefs of his aftions (hould infpire us 
with that generous principle which direfts every 
thought and deed to God's glory, and the public 
good., 

He whofe foul is Cct upon temporal pleafures 
and purfuits, will rarely find leifurc for any fecret 
communion with the Father of Spirits, or feel 
any inclination to enjoy fo bleffed a privilege. 
For the human mind is fo formed as to be inca- 
pable of following the bent of two differing paf- 
fions together. Or according to the language of 
fcripture, " we cannot ferve God and Mammon,^* 
If we are in love with the world, our thoughts will 
altogether be engaged in mean, felfifh views. 
Earthly happinefs will be the folc mark we fhall 
aim at, and whatever may interfere with, or throw a 

check 
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check iqjon fuch a career, will be ever difguftful 
in our eyes. How can thofe paflions, which are 
abforbed in carnal purfuits, be elevated with the 
flame of divine love ? And how can that heart, 
whiqU is coiled up in the narrow circle of felf- 
love, diftend with the true fpirit of chriftian charity ? 

The pleafure which arifes from the enjoyment 
of the good things of this world, though taken in 
moderation, is of fo fleeting and perifliable a na- 
ture, as to give but a momentary fatisfaftion, and 
yields no matter for comfortable refleftion in time 

of need. Could we call, from their manfions of 

clay, the votaries of fenfuality, the votaries of 
wealth, and the votaries of ambition, that have 
buftled on the fl:age of this world for thefe four 

thoufand years pafl: what account, think ye, 

would they give of their former favourite pur- 
fuits ? I imagine, they would tell us, that the re- 
flexion on the time paft, on thefe unprofitable 
fchemes gave them but a poor confolation in the 
eternal world ; that they now refleft with fo- 
vereign contempt and abhorrence on what they 
once were fo greatly enamoured of; that the 
liigh debauch, the diflblute frolic, the hoard of 
yellow dirt, the magnificent edifice, the fplendid 
retinue, the nobility of blood, and the applaufe 

of 
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of the world, would appear to them unfubftan* 

tial, as the Poet happily expreffe^ it, as " the 

" bafclefs fabrick of a vifion." But far other- 
wife are the pleafures of religion and virtue 5 
they are of an undecaying nature; zfonsperen- 
nisj a perpetual fource of genuine comfort flow* 
ing in the breaft of every chriftian. They Ihall 
live with him beyond the grave, and fhall 
endure when this earthly globe fhall be wrapt in 
flames, when yon heavens fhall vanifli away, and 
the fun and moon fhall difTolve. Nay, they 
Ihall exifl, when time fhall be lofl in eternity, 
when new heavens fhall roll and a new earth fhall 
bloom, * wherein righteoufnefs Jhall dwell for ever 
Mnd ever* 

The love of the W'orld is a fubjeA no Way 
fufceptible of novelty, and what cvtry one can 
Ipeak largely upon. And yet how rare and diffi- 
cult is it for us to take the matter rightly to heart. 
We make no fcruple of acknowledging that all 
the enjoyments under the fun are vain and unfub- 
ftantial. And yet vain and empty as they are, 
how hard do we find it to abftra£t ourfelves from 
them ? In fome ferious moments, perhaps, our 
fouls, difgufted with fome difappointmcnt, or un- 

* 2 Pet. iii. 13. 

♦ C pleafing 
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pleating occurrence, affumc an air of dignity, and 
afFeft to defpife the lower pleafures, the glittering 
gewgaws and the painted baubles of life. But, 
alas ! how foon do we fall from thefe flout rcfolu- 
tions, and fufFer ourfclves to be enfnared with the 
next flattering temptation ? Thus do we continue 
through life, ftill meeting with fome new difap- 
pointmcnt, and yet ftill giving way to the next 
temptation that comes in our way. That aftivc 
principle that ftirs within our breafts muft have fome 
objeft on which to employ its bufy and enlarged 
powers ; and could we but once fix it on its proper 
aim, how glorious would be its purfuits ! Could 
we but once convince ourfelves of the nothing- 
nels of all earthly blifs ; could we but once fee 
that the pleafures of this life, are like the glories 
of a painted cloud, beautiful at a diftance, but, up- 
on a near approach, nothing but a fun-gUt va- 
pour ; were this the cafe, I fay, our fouls would 
foon begin to fearch out for fome more fubftantial 
fappinefs, and would quickly fix on that high 
*nd glorious fource of all that is lovely, fair and 
good ; where it would perceive fuch irrefiftible 
excellency, fuch tranfcendent glory and divine 
beauty, as would fweetly furprizc and captivate 
all the powers of the foul. And how greatly are we 
blcflcd in having our fouls fo conftituted as to be 

able 
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able to enjoy fo exalted a pleafurc ! to be capable 
of difcovering, admiring and loving the excellen- 
cies and perfeftions of the invifible God, and of 
imitating, though in great weaknefs, alt his moral 
attributes ! to be capable of pleafures far fuperior 
to thofe of fenfe, arifmg from the purfuit of what 
is excellent, and the praftice of what is right ! to 
be capable of receiving the higheft fatisfadion from 
the performance of ads of devotion, jufticp, mer- 
cy and chanty ; and, above all, to be capable of 
the fublimeft pleafure from the refledion,. that he 
that doth the will of God in this world, fhall abide 
for ever in uninterrupted blifs in the world to 
come ! 

Surely, then, the man who ferioufly reflefts on 
the value of his immortal foul, on the dignity 
of its nature, and the defign of his coming into 
the world, will never be enflaved to corruptible 
and fublunary joys. He will ufc the things of 
this life as though he did not ufe them ; and though 
his body may fometimes even wilh to rebel againft 
his mind, yet he will never fufFer his nobler part 
to be fatisfied with any happinefs beneath that 
everlafting beatitude which the Sovereign of Hea- 
ven alone can beftow. To this end he will be 
continually endeavouring to wean himfelf from a 
too fond attachment to the delights of this life ; 

* C 2 tp 
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to fubdue thofe impetuous paflions, which like fome 
mighty torrent are apt to bear down all the powers 
of the mind, if not timely controlcd 5 to prepare 
himfelf by frequent contemplation on a fpiritugl 
life, for that pure etherial kingdom where np 
corruption can dwell. And happy, thrice happy ! 
jthe highly favoured chriftian ! who has the co* 
operating Grace of the Divine Spirit to aid him in 
the arduous enterprize of perfcfting himfelf ! 

If we take a brief view of the condition of a 
perfon who has been altogether devoted to this 
world, and one who, having made a juft eftimate 
of human life, has given up his mind to the pre- 
cepts of Chrift, I imagine we (hall make no hcfi- 
Cation in determining which charafter we would 
wifti to poffefs.— Behold the man of the world 
under the hand of adverfity, and he is the image 
of unhappinefs. Trembling and irrefolute, he 
dreads to look for confolation in his own bofom, 
its proppr refidence.ir- The gay ideas of pleafure 
flit like the vanilhing wind before his view. Are 
the inexorable arrows of death pointed at his 
heart ? alas ! ten thoufand dreary forms aflfright 
his imagination, and ftiffen every pore with hor- 
ror ! Dcfpairing to look forward, and dreading to 
think on what has pafs'd, he feels a certain fearful 
locking for cf judgment ^ end a fiery indignation 

already 
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ilrcady .burning in hia jbofoMV ■ ;^ jr^proaching- ' 
x)rif4k/ice fiares.him.M^^^^ the re- 

varS'pf an iU-ipra.t;lHlfe to his j.-^ 

j&lfehts. — .Biit; not Jo|tjij^^«ui/'iha fecubU • -^k^^-'.* 
iii.mppinefs on the glo|iH&6i term^ >" .^..^ 

vftbS falvation isi fealefc%i#tke fedmhifig-htmk . : i 
ifiiMLamb^ aDa-who Has chdeavohred to:pFai33&V' A- -'''^ 
^)<l/ graces and virtues which acfof.ned;hiiW'g6!i|pj»^i; :'/ ■ 
3^^J^lafter, while, here on earth.- Having Idr^g'^ 
nufel his foul toffee'' .jhougfets oPN'wore perfeS'^' v^ 
J^ftSice and glpyjftgs'Jhnniortality, when theife " i; ':■'■ 
rlcnfifntary bodies-: ^;aU mingle with their conge- '. 
ifatl :|luft, he feels' ilp; anxiety at the thoughts 
>F;^^ing this tranfitQjJ^fc ; and often wiflies to y; 

;ai^.^iF the fin-wo^jjp^^ that detains his .-a 

pM.'trom mounting^tafthat' throne, where my- 'If 

|9^^f g^rifi?4 fpi'^ikj.^re con.ti|,ually pouring 
foftlrStheir inlnriortal fonts' to the praife and ho- 
iQiir .^^the Supreme and All-creating Lord !r-^ Is 
t:li^.'^'gjbicjd man opprefled with affliftion and at-* 
rapl^'ljy.adverfity, is he purfued bpr perfecution, .. :^ 
|^*'ix^ /dftjthe torturing rack, or bent: beneath the . *::?; 
ffilrciiefs h|4d of the 6([ccutioner ? is .he cojnr:''." . V' 
ji^feJ to CTie flames, >iimb by limb, ',aiiA....hii^^^^ 
W&jjpdbody tumbling tnip difiblution ^'. the^^lfte^K^^ 
pigny of • a good- confciepce, . and an imrnoveable '•'' ' ^^g!: 
l^jJhfideiKJe in jrfic viftoHoiis^-gon of Gbcj;'fliall v-i^^- 
rpeil^pe'SC^ i^^ ^^^ foul,, and W-.a heavenly hand / ;-^ 
^''■•S;^ ' ':^',. ' *"' 4. ft retched 
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flrctchcd forth from the clouds, fliall fupport him 
through all extremes, (hall rob death of its Iting, . 
and the grave of its viflory. 

Who would not then drive to poflefs fo hi^roic } 
arid manly a fpirit ? Whb would be enflav^d to-V 
the paltry pleafures of Ifcnfe, when the joys of. 
angels are at his acceptance, when the delights;^ ^: 
of virtue are fo fuperior to all others, and fo ria-',^;- 
turally fitted for the exalted powers of the foul ? ;i/ ; 
Is it fo trifling an advantage' to difarm death of. '* 
its awful terrors ? to rife triumphant over thc;; •, . 
grave ? to be diftinguiflied'in God's courts with .^- ' 
a crown of glory, and ta .enjoy the rapturc^.of* ••* 
the bleft through the bo Jridlefs ages of futurity .J'/ v 
If the thoughts of meeting rtvith fome ccletj^ated ,^\ 
philofophcrs and poets in a future (late t'a(ild»..-jr' 
make a wife heathen anticipate its joys >^.t^7*t.3- 
great, think ye, muft be the chriftian's ekulta^*^^ 
tion, when he refledls, according to St. PaiilU fubi-T^-V 
lime defcription, that he fhall be tranflatcd-'fnomv.V" 



this life into * " the city of the living God, theiicsi,-?^.-:* 

" venly Jerufalem, and to an innumerable Coropa^ -.'V 

" ny of angels, and to the general a(rembly. an^f. / 

" church of the firft-born, which are writteh':?ni •/ ' 

«• heaven, and to God th? judge of all, and to J^fef^ "l" 

'* the mediator of the new covenant." ■ '. \i , '• 

• .J .; 

♦ Hebrews, xii.. 22,23,24. .-.. •.-* 
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Knowing, therefore, that the world paflccK 

away, and the luft thereof, but he that doth the 

will* of God abideth for ever ; who would be fo 

far attached to this unftable flate as to rifle his 

. cverlafting happinefs on its account ? If we con- 

fider the great and glorious Being we have to 

• anfwer to ; what it is to appear at his awful tri- 

' bunal, to give an account of our conduft •, that 

it is he who fhall diftribute rewards and punifh- 

ments for the deeds done in the flefli -, thac» 

'•*•' if any man have not the fpirit of Chrift he is 

• 

; " none of his ;" and that the fruits of the Spirit 

ire love^ joy^ peace^ long-fuffering^ gentlenefs^ good- . 

^ fiefs ^ faith ^ meeknefsy itmperance \ I fay, if wc 

'^■^•diily- confider thefe**thmgs, they are enough to 

\ /animate us with a becoming fenfe of religion and 

•^';yimilp, and to difengage us from the fafcinating 

•^*<' delights of fenfe. Moreover, when we are aflured 

'.•■l*xhat .* " the day of the Lord will come as a thief 

'*Vi *' ^" .V^^ night, in the which the heavens fhall pafs 

Vj^" .away with a great noife, and the elements fliall 

V • " melt with fervent heat, the earth alfo, and 

\ *" the works that are therein (hall be burnt 

'V.f".upi feeing that all thefe things fhall be diflbl- 

'r /*'ved, what manner of perfons ought ye to be, in 

•" . i" all holy converfation and godlincfs ?" f " Finally, 

' '^^ brethren, whacfoever things are true^ whatfo- 

*, * 2 Pet. ill. 10, II. t Philip, iv. S. 

. • • " ever 
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" ever things are beneft^ whatfocver things zrt jujtj 
" whatfocver things are ^«r/, whatfoever things arc 
" lovely J whatfoever things are oi good report .; if 
*' there be any virtue^ and if there be any praife^ 
" think on tbefe things*^ — " ftill preffing toward 
the mark for the prize of the high calling of God in 
Chrift Jcfus," adding grace to grace, and virtu® 
to virtue, till ye are made meet to be partakers 
of that tranfcendent happinefs, which furpafleth 
all human conception, and which God hath prepa- 
red for thofe who love and obey him. 

» 
" And now may the God of peace, that broughft 
*' again from the dead our Lord Jefus, that great 
** fhepherd of the flieep, through the blood of 
** the everlafting covenant, make you perfeft 
*' in every good work to do his will, working 
" in you that which is well pleafing in his fight^ 
V through Jefus Chrift ;" to whom, with the 
divine illuminating Spirit, the tri-perfonal and ever ■ 
adorable Godhead, be all glory and majefty, 
dominion and power, both now and ever. Amen. • 
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